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HER ROYAL HIGHNESS ( 

THE 

PRINCESS AMELIA. 



MADAM, - 

In an age when, from the pre- 
vailing love of luxury and dissipation, it is 
generally supposed that vanity and vice luve 
a almost 
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vi DEDICATION. 

almost risen to their highest pitch, it may 
not be considered a useless undertaking, to 
endeavour to recal virtue into society, by 
impressing just noticins upon the n.if,'ds of 



1 . « , 



the ridng generation. Attention to' rehgion 
and morality, is no>y almost wholly negledl- 
ed ; and we s,ce the consequence of this 



J \ > I i 



jiegledl. Even the • most sacred duties of 
society we <jp»jtinijally vioJated. The noble 
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judgiss from their benches nave Occasion con- 
stantly to enforce the nece^sitjr of a reform- 
atkffi m inanncrsu But it is not when the 






mind is. Ibfoied^ and whtoi habits hftve taken 

'■ V'-.'Xs.-:' .'^ ■■;,.■.■■.?' «,.•■' 

4mu^ toot, ^hat this -rfifonn eaiii m «&ded. 

•Let 
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dedication: ^n 

Let the evil be traced to its soitroe. It wiH 
be found to have its rise in tlie presettt ilf- 
conducted education of joiltfL 

The instrader» of both scxeioeck^ td load 
the memory of th«ir pupils with a vsrttty bf 
knguages ; to dire6l their jadgenrient to dif- 
ferent things, without any reference to the 
most important duties ; and to make them 
shine: ta the world by dazzling accomplish- 
ments: but the instrcuStion teaading to pro^- 
motfi the: divine laws of reltgion, astd the 
ipaQiOt of virtue, finds^ no place m' iHae mo- 



dbvmjgcBtom! of educatian; If ^ctstbcai be 
aradst to bacoase brilliant, Dvealthy, and^ad- 

a 2 mired 
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.mired members of this world,. the place they 
should be taught to expedt in the next, is 
not even thought of. . 

In the instru6lion of the young, it seems 
.necessary to unite gayety with seriousness. 
The lively temper of youth requires that 
even serious truths should be told them in 
an amusing m^ner. 

If this little work, in which a young fa- 
mily in real life is represented, and not mere 
imaginary charadlers are drawn, can interest 
and amuse, while it conveys some just no* 
tions to other young persons, the author will 
rejoice that her pen has not lain inadlive, 

and 
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'.and that the youthful scenes she has traced, 
are made publick. To her feeble attempt, 
success seems already in some sort ensured, 
iby the patronage of a young Princess, who 
derives greater lustre from the virtues of the 
(family of which she is a member, than from 
the glory of having received her birth in one 
of the most splendid courts of Europe. It 
:may justly be the boast of the British nation, 
that those who by their royal dignity are 
raised to the most conspicuous station, are 
;not less distinguished for goodness than for 
-rank. May their virtues descend to each 
branch of thoir numerous ofi^pring ! may the 

British 
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British crown long adorn the head it now 
graces ! and when, at a late period, sharing 
the fate of all earthly honours, it is laid 
aside, may it be exchanged for a crown 
of glory in immortality \ 

Since your Royal Highne^jj^. is willing to 



•I » 



st^i>d forward as the youthful friend of 
virtue, by permitting me to dedicate this 
Uttk w^rk to you, I beg to offer my fmblick 
ti^tixnQiiiiy of gi:atiti}de ^r the honour of 

yQUF pstr^nftge, 

That your Royal Highne^ may have the 
l»ppinjes& of seeing your good example imi- 



iUe/i by aU Atoimd you, and that your vi 



may 
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may ever secure your own felicity, is most 
truly the wish of, 



MADAM, 



Your Royal Highness's 



Greatly obliged and very bumble Servant^ 



Harriet English 



May i9tb, 1799. 
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ERRATA. 

Page 38, Line 3, (or from xtzi^ form 

47, — 15, dele the s in imitationr 

84, : 18, for cotifiderabk read cor\fiderahly 

105, ■ I, for ^^j read his 

147, — II, for again. Tou read again you. 

156, 13, hx farther itzA futber 

567, — — 7, for M^» read than 

— — . 9, dele the \ dk^v found 
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PERSONAGES. 



Elizabeth/. 

Coufins. 
Cec 

Isabella T 

* i Sifters^ vifitors to Elizabetlu 
Marian^ j 

Henry^ Brother to Cecilia*. 

Samuel, Brother to Elizabeths 

Mrs. Abney, their Aunt. 



t attereQ at %t9timtr» pm^ ] 



FIRST CONVERSATION. 



NEW YEAR'S DAY. 



ELIZABETH, CECILIA, ISABELLA, MARIAN, HENRY 
AND SAMUEL, SEATED IN A CIRCLE. 



HENRY. 



Let Elizabeth, who is president of our little 



afTembly, give us the bouts rimes. 



ELIZABETH. 

I will. And each shall, in turn, write a cou- 
plet. But as we are not poets, I fear our verses 
will not always be smooth. What then shall be 
his forfeit, who writes a limping line ? 

A CECI- 
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CECILIA. 



Shall we, for the entertainment of the rest, 
oblige all fuch blunderers to repeat a bon maty or 
witty saying ? 



ELIZABETH. 



Agreed. Here then are fome bouts rimes 

- - - - far. 

- - - - star. 

- - - - love, 
- - - prove. 

fled. 

- - - - said. 

- - - - time. 

- - - - rhyme. 



SAMUEL. 



Now pray, Elizabeth, give us the exanipfe. By 
writing, yourself, the firft couplet. 

ELIZA- 
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ELIZABETH. 

Come then, to begin. 

Tell us ye learned, tell how far. 
The pole is from the polar star. 

CECILIA. 

Were Sir Isaac here, my love. 

The distance he would clearly prove. 

ISABELLA. 

But though from earth great Newton's fled. 
Fame has recorded what he said. 



SAMUEL. 



Tve learn'd by Newton's valued store. 
'Tis two degrees, and something more. 



HENRY. 



Sam has, I think, improved his time ; 
He gives the answer; and in rhyme. 



A 2 CECI* 
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CECILIA. 

Our knowledge of the rules of poetry is too 
imperfed to enable us to discover the faults in 
these lines. I fear, therefore, we fliall have no 
forfeits ; and I am a little disappointed ; for I 
hoped for some witty saying to make us laugh. 

ELIZABETH. 

Have a little patience, Cecilia. We will have 
another trial of our poetick skill. Here are some 
more lines to fill up ; and, Isabella, you may be- 
gin. When Marian's turn comes, I will take the 
pen and write for her. Now then, Isabella, for 
your rhyme, 

ISABELLA. 

Let US visit Parnassus, and ask the fair dames^ 
If they*ll (do us the favour to lend us their names. 



ELIZA- 



FIRST CONVERSATION. 5 



ELIZABETH. 

That's a very good plan. We may each meet z friend^ 
If we can but contrive the steep hill to ascend. 

CECILIA. 

The attempt is too daring. We never must mounts 
For of mortals like us^ they will make no account. 

SAMUEL. 

True 5 — the Muses who govern both science and verse ^ 
For true merit alone will their laurels disperse. 

HENRY. 

Calliope and Clio are first in the train. 
And Euterpe, Erato o*er harmony reign. 
Behold Melpomene next ; and then, hand in band, 
Polyhymnia, Terpsichore grace the fair band^ 

ELIZABETH, for MARIAN. 

See pensive Urania. She holds her mild sway. 
While Thalia delights us with her sprightly lay. 



SAMU- 
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Oyr wish to visit Parnassus seems, I think, 
favourable to our poetick talent ; for though a 
judge of poetry might censure our lines, we do 
not see any defe<^ that can claim a forfeit from 
any onct 

ISABELLA. 

I am tired p^ :^hjmin£. Let u$ change this 
play for something else. 

I—.. .•-■■ 
With all my heart. 

ELIZABETH. 

Well then, for the Trojan horse. I give out 
the lines ; and each one must repeat my words 
cxaaiy, or forfeit. Here. Take this. 

. » • . . • ^ 

CECI- 
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cibitiA, 



What is this ? 



» • 



ELIZABETH. 



This is' Sinon the sly, 

I 

Who trick*d Priam before. 



CECILIA. 



Take this. 



ISABELLA. 



What is this ? 



CECILIA. 



This is Sinon' the sly, 
Who trick*d Priam before. 



ISABELLA. 



Take this. 



MARI- 
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MARIAN* 

What is this ? 

ISABELLA. 

This is Sinon the sly, 
Who trick' d Priam before. 



MARIAN. 

Take this. 



HENRY. 

What is this ? 



MARIAN. 

This is Sinon the sly. 
Who trickM Priam before. 



HENRY. 

Take this. 



SAMU- 
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SAMUBt. 

What is this ? 



HENRY. 

This is Sinon the sly^, 
Who trick' d Priam before 



SAMUEL. 

Take this. 



ELIZABETH. 

What is this ? 



SAMUEL. 

This is Sinon the sljr, 
Who trick'd Priam before. 



ELIZABETH. 

Take this. 

B 



CECI- 



lO FIRST conversation: 



CECILIA. 

What is this ? 



ELIZABETH. 

This is Sinon the sly, 

Who trick'd Priam before ; 

And then open'd the door 

To the colonels,, the captains, the soldiers oT 

force, 
Who went in the heavy, the hollow, the high 

Trojan horse. 

CECILIA. 

Take this* 

ISABELLA, 

What is this ? 

CECILIA. 

This is Sinon - — - « - 

Enter 
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E.nter mrs. abney* 



ELIZABETH, 

' Ah ! It is my aunt. What an unexpeded 
pleafure I 

MRS. ABNEV. 

Oood morning, my dear children. How I re- 
joice to fee you again \ Once more to be amongst 
you all, is an unspeakable satisfaction. 
( They all run to embrace her, ) 



CECILIA. 



We have thought your absence long ; and of- 
ten have we wished for your return. 



MRS. ABNEV. 



I have thought it so too, my dear. But it was 
to fulfil a duty incumbent upon me, and not for 

B 2 plea- 
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pleasure, that I visited the gay city of Bath. I have 
now hastened my return, and travelled with some 
expedition, that I might be with you on this 
day ; — that I might congratulate you all, on 
entering another year, possessed of health, and 
surrounded with so many blessiogs. And now- 
let me inquire how you have begun this day ; 
with what thoughts you have each of you com- 
menced the year. This — — — 

HENRY. ( interrupting her, ) 
We have all been to church. 



MRS. ABNEr. 

My dear Henry, you are too hasty in re- 
plying. I was going to say that this question, 
although serious, would not, with my young 
Friends here, require an apology ; for they all 
know how desirous I am, at every proper sea*- 

son. 
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son, to promote their mirth. But in answer 
to you, my dear, I must say, that although 
you have been to church, from your manner 
I know you have not commenced the year as 
I would wish. Remember that if our public 
duties are not accompanied with suitable dis- 
positions, they will be but ill performed. If 
you enter church with your head filled witir 
the follies and vanities of life, how can your 
soul, with all its powers, ascend to Heaven ? 
how can you then properly adore, and with 
gratitude praise the giver of every mercy ? You 
should every day dedicate yourselves to the Al- 
mighty; but at some seasons you should more 
particularly meditate on the bounties of his pro- 
vidence. At the close of the year, if you con- 
sider right, you will naturally be led to refledt 
on that awful period when time will end, and 
when eternity will be opened to your view. You 

must 
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must then appear before a merciful, but a ttrid- 
ly just judge, who is now taking account even 
•o( your every thought. Numbers, some of your 
own particular Friends, have been called from 
their state of trial within the last year ; and life 
is still spared to you. You are again permitted 
to see the sun begin its annual course. Hasten, 
each of you, to improve this mercy. Resolve, 
from this day, to endeavour to correct every 
errour, to conquer every wayward passion. 
Firmly determine, while you are busy in the 
pursuit of those little accomplishments, which it 
is desirable you should attain, which adorn life, 
and render you pleasant companions amongst 
your Friends, to strive to secure those virtues, 
which will enable you to rejoice in. the prosped; 
of immortality ; which will make you be glad 
at the approach of that day, when you will 
dwell for ever in his presence, who is purity 

itself. 
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kself, who is the perfedion of all goodness. Will 
you allow me to be your monitor this year ? 
Will you, eich of yo\i, permit me freely to point 
out every fault ? I promise you not to be very 
severe. It will be my earnest wish to brighten 
your days, to promote those amusements which, 
are well suited to youth, the spring, the cheerful 
season of life 

ELIZABETH and CECILIA together. 
We willingly submit to be direded by you, 

ISABELLA and MARIAN. 

And we ^hjill be equally happy in having you 
for our guide. We hope to remaia with our 
Friends here for some time.« 

HBNRV ( aside to samuel.) 

I should, like my aunt a great ^al better if 
she were not so ^ave». 



f 
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SAMUEL. / laughing and aside* .) 
This is a sermon. But what shall wc say ? 

MRS. ABNEY. 

From two here I think I have no reply. May 
I not count Henry and Samuel in the number 
of my pupils ? 

^bey loth say j Yes, 

MRS. ABNEY. 

Well, I accept that yes. Before the end of 
the year I think I shall have a more hearty as- 
sent to this proposal, should I renew it. And 
now tell me, what have been your occupations 
in my absence ? 

CECILIA. 

To Italian, Drawing and Musick, I have chief- 
ly applied. 

ELIZA- 
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ELIZABETH. 



Sensible of the many days I have loft, I assure 
you I am striving now to employ diligently my 
time. I have been endeavouring to become per- 
fed in English grammar, French and Geography j 
and I pradiise Musick. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



I am well satisfied with your accounts. As to 
Isabella and Marian, I know they have resided 
entirely in the country ; and I expe<9: from 
them much information on subjedls with which 
I am myself unacquainted. But what have 
Samuel and Henry been doing ? What have 
they to tell me ? 



SAMUEL. 



Oh, I am always fagging at Greek, Latin and 

C French ; 
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French ; and on Saturdays my head is half bro- 
ken with an English theme. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



How is this, Samuel ? I recoUedt when you 
with pleasure, would pass hours in reading the 
history of England and the Roman history. 
Have you no longer the same wish to gain 
information ? 



SAMUEL. 

Yes ; I like reading more than ever, I am 
now reading a very pretty work on the heathen 
mythology, written by M — de Monstier. But 
those exercises and translations take op so much 
time, and are such a bore. 



MRS. ABNBY. 

I know Samuel is not idle, and that what he 

is. 
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is now saying is entirely from want of refledion. 
If you find pleasure from reading, my dear, 
think what a wide field of satisfa<5lion you open 
to yourself, by becoming master of the langu- 
ages of ancient Rome and Athens. How many 
excellent authors wrote in Greek and Latin. 
And it is impossible for a translator to transmit 
all the beauties of an original, even were transla- 
tions made with twice the care usually bestowed 
on them. But as to the difficulty you speak of, 
in making themes, were you frequently to accus- 
tom yourself to think with a little steadiness on 
different subjects, and to place sbme order in 
your thoughts^ you would soon be ablt with 6ase 
to write a theme, on any subje<9: that might be 
given you. 

SAMUEL. 

I will try to do so ; for though I siih some-* 

r 

times- idle, I really wish to improve. 

C 2 MRS. 
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MRS. ABNEY. 



And what has Henry been learning ? 



HENRY. 



Oh, I can never learn at school ; the master? 
are all so illnatured.^ 



MRS. ABNBr. 



And tell me^ when you find them, what you 
term, illnatured, do you redouble your efforts to 
please ? Do you by diligence and goodness on 
your part, seek to regain their favour ? I fear not. 
Think what a laborious task it is, to give 
instruction to one unwilling to receive it. It 
must be real benevolence and kindness, that can 
make a person take pleasure in teaching. And 
even where those dispositions are possessed, still 
the temper will sometimes be ruffled. Are you 

never 
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never out of humour and peevish when engaged 
in a game at cricket ? or are you never angry, 
or pettish, with a schoolfellow, should he chance 
to run across the ground you have been chalking 
out for a game at marbles ? Ah I Henry, consci- 
ence, if you let it speak, will tell you that this 
IS often the case ; and that you constantly stand 
yourself in need of indulgence. How much 
then ought you to show, to those who may 
sometimes fall into an errour, from excess of an- 
xiety to inftruft you. 

How valuable is improvement. Knowledge 
is a pearl above all price. Grateful then, in- 
dulgent and kind, ought you to be to those, who 
labour to give you, what nothing can repay. 
But, my dear, I fear you are not yet sensible 
of the advantage of improvement ; and I may 
possibly now tire you, without doing you the 
good I wish, I will reserve what I have further 

to 
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to say on this subjedl: till another time. I hope 
to hear something more pleasing about your 
drawing. How does that go on ? 



HENRY. 



Drawing I like very much. I could draw all 
day, if my master would but give me pretty ex- 
amples to copy* 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Dissatisfied too with your drawing master ? 
Come, I must try to put you in a better hu- 
mour with yourself, and with all around you; 
What will you say, when I tell you that I have 
been making a little colleftion of drawings, for 
your amusement ? I hope to assemble you all, 
one day in every month ; and I mean each time 
to produce one of my drawings, and to adjudge 

it 
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it as a prize to the one with whom I shall be 
most satisfied. 



HENRY. 



Oh, thank you, aunt, I shall like that very 
much J only I know Samuel will always get them^ 
because you love him best. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Henry, you are mistaken ; partiality will have 
nothing to do in the decision ; merit will gain 
the prize ; and generally, merit in drawing. 
Now as you are a better draughtsman than Sa- 
muel, you have a greater chance of getting the 
drawings. As an encouragement to you to de- 
serve the rest, I present jou with the first. 1 re- 
commend to you all to copy it, as a lesson in 
drawing. You will observe that it is descriptive 
of this month, January. You see there the little 

feathered 
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feathered songsters, driven from their leafless 
branches, flying to the roof of man for protec* 
tion. Indeed this is a season for the universal 
exercise of benevolence and charity* You are 
surrounded, even in this village, w^ith numberless 
objects, whose poverty deprives them of the ne- 
cessaries and comforts of life. I hope you will 
not only never negled: to relieve distress, but al- 
ways cheerfully embrace each opportunity ofi^er- 
ed you, and do good to the very extent of your 
power. When your purses oblige you to be 
bounded in your gifts, still remember, that even 
an expression of kindness, is an unspeakable 
comfort to distress. Be, therefore, ever humane 
and kind. And withhold not your charity from 
those who are in want, because you may suppose 
them undeserving of your regard. Remember 
that if our Almighty Father were only to give 
his benefits to those who deserved them, we 

should 
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diould none be partakers of his mercies ; for we 
are all constantly rendering ourselves unworthy 
of his blessings. He is still bountiful and good 
to the whole creation. 



MARIAN. 



But is God bountiful to the poor ? 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Surely, my love. Even that beggar yonder, 
who is imploring the pity of each passenger, he 
is probably endowed with reason, and possesses 
the faculties of hearing and seeing, and likewise 
that of speech, which enables him to make 
known his. wants ; and are these not blessings 
above all value ; blessings which claim eternal 
praise ? And even those, who by a stroke of ad- 
versity, still more severe than that which takes 
wealth away, may be deprived of some of these 

D facul- 
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faculties, bave they not to be grateful for tlie 
cheering 611% for the boundless beauties of na- 
ture, with which we are all surrounded, and 
which is the undivided property of each one ;. 
and above all, for that, which is an exhaustless 
subjed for gratitude, the hope of immortal bliss, 
which is offered alike to every one ? Is my 
little Marian satisfied with my answer to her 
question ? 

MARIAN. 

Yes ; I see that Almighty God is very good ; 
and I will try to be good that he may love me. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

That is right, my child j and if you are good, 
he will love you. But-, though our ccmversatioa 
has been, I hope, in some measure profitable to 
ypu all, I fear you have thought it rather seri- 
ous .> I must therefore enliven the close of my 

visit 
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visit with a tale, which I brought purposely for 
your entertainment ; and very glad shall I be, 
if it amuse you. Shall I read it ? 

ELIZABETH, (and tie rest.) 
We shall all listen with pleasure. 

USS. ABNEV, 

I now take you back to a distant period. 
Vou must &ncy yourselves in the year of the 
world, about 3590. 




D 2 



A TALE. 



i8 FIRST CONVERSATION. 



A TALE. 

1 H E Gods had long beheld with pleasure the 
good Menalcas, who lived in the island of Crete. 
He was distinguished by his learning, his wis» 
dom and piety. He was born in the city of 
Gortyna, and there held a considerable appoints 
ment in the state ; but being blessed with a fa- 
xmly, he resolved to quit the court, to devote 
himself wholly to the education of his children. 
His wife, the virtuous Sabina, though still de* 
lighting in the gay scenes, to which she had 
been ever accustomed, was ready to submit to 
the will of her husband, and to resign pleasure 
at the call of duty. She cheerfully therefore re- 
solved to accompany Menalcas, and to be the 
guide of her children in retirement. Their el- 
dest son, the young Hyrcanus, was twelve years 

of 
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of age, and their three other children, Berenice, 
Lycidas and Emira, were yet in their in&ncy. 
They fixed on a delightful valley at the foot of 
Mount Ida, for their residence. Here they pass- 
ed their days in tranquil pleasures. Each morn, 
with the rising sun, they frequented the temple 
of Jupiter, and there taught their infant oiF- 
spring to pay their vows, and to adore with hu- 
mility the great God of Crete. They then re- 
turned to their dwelling ; and while Sabina was 
employed in instructing her daughters in the care • 
of the dairy, and the affairs of the house, the 
good Menalcas led his boys to the fields ; some- 
times to the vineyards, or the olives, sometimes 
to gather in the ripened corn. fiountifuL nature, 
in this happy island, was abundant in all her 
^fts. These cares being ended, the family once 
more assembled, while Menalcas unfolded to his 
listening children the page of learning, or in- 

stru<5ted 
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6tf u^ed them in the useful and ornamental arts 
of life. And again the setting sun found them 
in the temple, there performing with devout at. 
tcntion, each religious rite. 

'Twas thus diey passed many years; happy, 
and deserving to be so. The youAg Hyrcaaus 
had now nearly attained manhood. He was 
<:heerful, gay ; still devout to the Gods, and 
submissive Co his parents. Instruded by his 
wise sire, he could trace out the ways of the 
planets, was well acquainted with the HtBC arts 
that adorned Rome, and versed in the sciences 
which were the pride of Athens. Such was 
Hyrcanus, whom his parents beheld wfth plea- 
sure ; when one morning Menalcas thus addres- 
sed him ; ** My Son, it is time your youthful 
vigour should be employed in adive scenes ; 
it is now time the talents you have acquired, 
should become useful tp your king, serviceable 

to 
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ta your country. Go then, my child ; . re- 
turn to your native city. There put in pradice 
the good precepts you have received ; there ren- 
der beneficial to mankind the learning you have 
attained. 1 cannot be your guide. The rem« 
nant of my days must be devoted to the care of 
your sisters and your brother. But let religion 
govern you. Let that reason be your monitor, 
which your inothec and I have with so. much 
pains laboured to open, and which, we now with 
pleasure see ripened almost to maturity. Con- 
tinue good ;. and the Gods will make you happy. 
Go, my child. Our tenderest blessing attends 
you.'* Hyrcanus having thus received the in- 
strudions of his father, and taken an affectionate 
farewell of his beloved family, set out on his 
journey. The remembrance of his father's me- 
rits ensured to the son a welcome reception at 
court. His sovereign conferred on him thic 

highest 
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m 

nigheft honours, and gave him the places Me- 
nalcas had formerly held. His openness and 
frankness delighted the king ; who having put 

r 

his integrity to several trials, and found it Hand 
each teft, placed unbounded confidence in the 
rirtuous youth. He seemed noW at the summit 

■ ' • • • 

of happiness. But alas I the gilded domes of 
pleasure too often attradied the young Hyrcanus. 
Accuflomed to live in retirement, to be sur- 
rounded by those amusements only, in which he 
might with innocence join, he could scarcely sup- 
pose any others were to be found in the world ; far 
less did he imagine that in Gortyna, in the city 
to which his father had sent him, he was sur- 
rounded with pleasures, in which if he partook, 
he muft become criminal. The young triflers 
of his own age, eager to raise their reputation 
by appearing the companions of Hyrcanus, con- 
ftantly enticed him to their parties ; and soon 

was 
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was li^ engageii in a round of dissipation that 
unfitted himr to be the counsellor of his king, 
or the administrator of his justice. 

Having given himself up to the guidance of 
b^d companions, with them he often spent his 
evenings in intemperance ; and the following 
mornings were passed in that idle inadivity, 
\thich is the sure consequence of excess. Still 
he preserved the integrity of his mind. Never 
did he abuse the confidence reposicd in him ; but 
he now found himself unqualified to advise in 
the councils of state. The licentious crowds in 
which he passed his evenings made him forgetful 
of the religious rites he used with such punc- 
tuality to perform ; and the drowsiness of the 
mornings again interrupted his addresses to the 
deity. 

*Twas thus, the once inocent Hyrcanus, was 
ttow passing his life. He still was the car^eof 

E the 
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the Gods, being the ofispring of their highly fa* 
vottrexi Meoalcas. Ooe n%ht, when all nature 
was inwrapped in silence, and darkness, and 
Hyrcanus was recovering from the fumes of the 
luscious grape of Crete, which the preceding 
evening had intoxicated his senses, Jupiter ap- 
peared to him. Young man, said he, hasten from 
tluese busy scenes. Want of e^fperience unfics- 
you for the situation in which you are pkc- 
ed. $y vici(M» advice and example you have 
been led astray ;. but your mind is still un- 
hurt. Leave then quickly the city ; return to 
your father v with him refle^l on all you have 
seen,, on your own errours ;. and repair that 
health which intemperance has wasted. Per- 
haps m a few years you may be qualified to re- 
turn, and resume your office. Heed my admo- 
nitions ;. and with the rising sun depart. 
Hyrcanus in the morning was inclined to 

consider 
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consider this only as a dream ; but refle<^ing a 
little, and finding the command he had received 
30 conformable to that monitor Reason, to which 
his father had ordered him ever to attend ; he 
could not doubt that Jupiter had really appear- 
ed to him. But he thought with reludance of 
quitting the city, in which it seemed to him 
that pleasure was centred. Fearing however to 
disobey that God he had been taught from his 
in&ncy to reverence, he overcame his reluct- 
ance* He hastened to the palace, obtained an 
audience of his sovereign, resigned the dignities 
and offices he held, and returned to bis peaces 
fill home. 

The good old Menakas listened with pain to 
the narrajtive of his son y his heart was rent 
wifth grief in hearing of the errours into which 
his inexperienec had led him. In the first 
agospf of disappointment he exclaimed^ *^ Have 

E 2 I then 
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I then unfkced my children for that a6!ive Gfe in 
which I wished, them to engage ? Must they live 
alone for themselves ; and is it impossible thejf 
should be beneficial to society } " But recoUed-r 
ing himself, he checked these expressions of sor^f 
low, and joined with Sabina in giving a tendei 
welcome to his son ; and they both encouraged 
his return to virtue. Berenice and Emira, who 
were grown and improved in the ab fence of their 
brother, ran to embrace him with afledion and 
joy ; but the embraces of Lycidas were mingled 
with tears ; for ie perceived that some chagrin 
oppressed his beloved Hyrcanus* The Gods be? 
held with pity this virtuous family ; and a coun?* 
cil was held in the upper worlds to consult how 
the good Menalcas should be rewardecj, and his 
present distress softened ; when Pallas thus ad-* 
dressed the sire of the Gods j *^* Great father Jove, 
listen with indulgent ear to thy suppliant 

daughter. 
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daughter. Let the good Menalcas be my care ; 
resign to me the guidance of young Lycidas and 
fair Berenice. I will assume a human form ; 
and proteded by me, and my powerful cgi^ 
safely fhall they become the spedators of various 
scenes. I will show them, vice triumphing for 
a day, bewailing the morrow ; while humble 
virtue without a triumph, blooms through ages 
immortal. Thus shall they gain experience, 
themselves unhurt. I will then restore them to 
the paternal roof, beauteous, good, as they now 
arc ; their own virtue secured by their having 
learned the full value of goodness, and having 
seen in others the bad efFed of swerving from 
the right path. Then shall they become a so- 
lace to Menalcas and Sabina in their old ^e, 
while this good pair shall have the increased 
happiness of seeing their offspring a blessing 
to the world i and perpetu^ incense of praise 

will 
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will rise to the Heavens from the island of Crete^ 
for permitting such perfed: spirits to wear the 
frail from of humanity.^' A nod of approbation 
that shook the vaulted sky testified to Pallas the 
consent of Almighty Jove ; and away she hied 
to assume her charge. She descended in an 
aerial car, herself wearing the appearance of a 
venerable old man. 

Menalcas and his family were quitting the 
temple, when this car awaited them at the gates. 
The heavenly visitant having made known his 
errand, Menalcas and Sabina were prevailed witli 
to part with their children ; which perhaps in 
such early youth, they had not consented to do> 
if the trial of Hyrcanus had not shown them ^te 
difficulty an inexperienced youth must find in 
passing properly through life. The lovely Be- 
renice was now fourteen, and Lycidas twelve 
months younger, when they became the pupils 

of 
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itf Minerva ; whom they knew by the name of 
Aristeus. The trio ascended the car, which was 
bom away oh the azure clouds ; and quickly did 
they leach the Peloponesian shore. 

The first place that Aristeiis pointed out to 
themy was Sparta, famed for her hardy warriours, 
aad the severity of her laws. They were ad- 
miring the regularity and order which reigned 
through the city, when suddenly the attention 
of Berenice was attradled by a youth, in whose 
bosom an elderly woman had just plunged a dag- 
ger. Ah I said Lycidas, he is not older then 
my brother I The sight you are contemplating, 
replied Aristeus, is indeed barbarous. You be- 
hold there a mother, killing her own son. The 
timid youth has fled from the field of battle ; 
and the mother fancies she is following the stri<^ 
didates of justice, in avenging, herself, the sup- 
posed crime. It was a fault cognizable by the 

state J 
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state ; though humanity should have diAsitcA- 
even to his judges, to spare life ; but 'tis barba- 
sous thus to see a mother hurrying her own son 
into eternity. But turn on that side ; you wilL 
see what is scarcely less shocking. Look at that 
ipfant, born but a few hours since. It is al- 
ready condemned to death. There stands its. 
father, who has yielded cheerfully to its con- 
demnation. An assembly of old men have ex- 
amined the babe ; and from the appearance of 
its limbs judged that it would be lame, or at 
best weakly ; unfit, in short, to form a robust 
spldier'; and its tender spirit is therefore to be. 
sent to the Elysian Fields ; for it is now going 
to be thrown into a cavern at the foot of mount 
Taygetus. How inhuman ! How ill judged ! 
The infant must be happy ; for it has neither, 
offended God, nor man ; but what superiour fe-. 
licity would have been its portion, had it been 

permitted 
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|>dnnitted to live. In its mind were the seeds of 
wisdom, and of all goodness ; the Gods had 
created it to be a blessing to mankind ; and 
with exalted bliss would have rewarded the ex- 
ercise of its ripened virtues. But let us quit 
these scenes of barbarity. Leave them not how> 
ever without learning this useful lesson ; man 
should apply to the Gods for assistance in every 
circumstance ; and particularly should their aid 
be implored to enable him to judgt aright* 
The Spartans love virtue, and fancy they obey 
her laws ; but their judgment is erroneous^ And 
how fatal the consequence 1 
{ The wheels of the rapid car weric now again 
put in motion. They quitted Laconia, and next 
stopped over a populous city, whose inhabitants 
seemed moving in every part. Aristeus informed 
them, that this was Olympia, the capital of Elis, 
famed for her games, which consisted of wrest- 

F ling;^ 
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ling, racmg, icc» and were iield every iaSa^ 
.years. Some :of - the -gaxne^ said Aristeus are j<ii»| 
AQw glided. You see thei:e ihc cQtxqyufiton fc? 
turning amidst the applauses of the people^ 
But leC me point out to you a domestick aceoc^ 
that must interest your youthful minds* . Behold 
/there a whole family in tears ; mother, .ststers* 
father, all bewailing the untimdly death of a bdy 
of thirteen. This youth, notwitjistandiag ihs 
prohibitum of his parents, had quitted his home ; 
es^er to be a spedator of the games. The asup30 
curiosity which prompted him to the first step 
of disobedience, made him rashly. Yenture too 
nes^ a chariot, that had just reached the goal ^ 
the crowd pressed upon hini, and the youth was 
killed. Now behold the unhappiness this poot 
boy has caused by his disobedience ; see his fa-x 
mily ; hear (»ie of his sisters-— Oh ! she says^ 
and most sad it will be, when my eldest brothet 

comes 
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comes from the; races ; he will be so grieve4 I 
Lyc^das and Berenice could not withhold their 
tears at this moring sight. They mntually re« 
solved never more to cause Menalcas and :Sabiiui 
any anxiety y btit to rely on their parents judges 
ment, and to obey them most stridly. £ut still 
their grief was so great,^ that Aristeus to divm 
their attention, again set the car in motion ; 
and atfter some days' they reached Corinth. 

Now, my children, said Aristeu9, look down 
on the inhabitants of another great ci^. They 
obeyed ; but soon they both exclaimed, Oh I I 
am sure I shall not Hke the people o( Gorinth ; 
they api^r all so idle } and some half mad. 
And so they truly are, replied their sage guide :' 
and you there see a pidure of. most great towns. 
You will observe it is evening with them j the* 
business of their day, has ended with the mornr< 
ing ; and it is thus they pass the remainder of 

F 2 their 
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their time. Look on that dde ; see large coin«« 
panies at banquets, intoxicated with wine, their 
reason lost ; some quarrelling ; all giving wa^ 
to the brutality of passion in various forms.: 
Now look at those sumptuous buildii^, dis-. 
graced by the persons they contain ; large par-' 
ties of men and women, all assembled to gam- 
ble. It is shocking to see crowds thus colled:-^ 
ed, to squander time, health and fortune. Look 
only at that table, where you see a beautiful fe- 
male. She is the mother of a young familyy 
and at present the mistress of a splendid for-' 
tune y but she has yielded to this abominable 
vice ; and soon by her folly, will she, her hus- 
band and her children, be reduced to the ut- 
most want. Next to her sits a young man» 
He has been brought up virtuously. His father 
vtdth much anxiety accumulated a fortune, witk 

the hope of leaving it to make the happiness o£ 

his 
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kis child. He has just succeeded to the estate ; 
and see how he uses it ;-7-tomorrow night it 
will be wholly lost, and this silly young man 
reduced to beggary* Opposite to him sits one 
about the same age. He has nothing to lose ; 
for he possesses nothing. See his eagerness to 
win. But how absurd ! At this moment he is 
incurring a debt which he can never pay, and 
which will plunge him in endless misery. „ But 
*tis enough,, my children. You see the vice, 
the folly of all this ; you have the advantage of 
peeing it, without danger of having your pas* 
•ipn» blinded by moving yourselves in the midst 
9f these criminal triflers. I enjoin you to profit 
of this advantage, by guarding against every sir- 
milar foljy when you enter the world. Oh, said 
Berenice, I hope we shall always have our rever- 
ed and kind Aristeus ; he will then point out 
eviery errour, and immediately will we corred it. 

Every 
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Every body here, said Lycidas^ is wicked ; let 
OS go to some other .part of the wortd« 

My son, replied Minerva, in the little spaed 
we have travelled over, you have seen a toler-^ 
able just pidure of the generality of the vftirldj 

» 

But I will now show you that it is possible to 
be good, even in the midst of vice. Look at 
that family. How good I How united I They 
had the misfortune to lose a worthy father; 

• • • 

about a year since. The pang of separation 
from their much loved parent was severely fek j' 
but time has now softened their sorrow, and 
grief is succeeded by a placid resignation ; fof 
though they are all cheerful, with aifedionater 
regret he is still remembered. Look at the 
mother, the bloom of her youth, scarcely paS- 
sedj devoting herself wholly to the care of her 
children. She considers that her duties are now 
doubled ; arid with stridness does she perform 

them 
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iksm. all. See that youth. He is only three 
years older than yourself, Lycidas ; and by his 
industry, his. mother and his sisters are almost 
whqlly supported. The sisters have been em- 
ploy^ all day in useful work, and in the culti-^ 
vatipn of their minds > and now, in the evening 
hours, they are occupied in acquiring ornamen- 
tal accomplishments. The prudent mother, 
presiding in all, presents these attainments to 
her- diildren as their amusements. You see one 



sister accompanying with her voice, her well 
toned lyre ; another drawing a landscape ; a 
third, taking the resemblance of her brother^ 
Berenice, to you I o^fer these young girls at 
models wcMrthy of your imitations. Observe 
them well. And, Lycidas, though your situa<^ 
tion widely dii&rs from that of yon virtuous 
youth ; £or you have a good father, and sisters 
who want not your care for a provision ; still 

you 
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you may copy him, in his diligence, his sub^ 
mission and docility to his parent, and his ten- 
derness to his sisters. Be each of you, good 
like them.-— I could still show you a variety of 
instances in the city of Corinth, both of virtue 
and vice ; but these will- sufHce for the pre-^ 
sent. We will now proceed to Athens. . 

Having passed the isthmus, they soon enter- 
cd Attica ; and the car was suspended over the 
famed Athenian city. Listen, said Aristeus* 
They are debating in the Senate. What can 
be the subje& of that orator's discourse ? he 
appears so earnest, and every one around him 
so attentive.- — They attend— -He seems tome, 
said Lycidas, to be persuading his countrymen 
to engine in war. Is that not shocking? It 
is, my child, replied Pallas ; for it is a cruel 
and unjust war, he is persuading them to enter 
into. And mark the power of words j— ^thc 

people 
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people were at first averse to this measure ; 
but they have already yielded assent to the 
opinion of this orat<»:. Hear him—- His. 
language is nervous ; his periods elegant, 
well turned ; and his discourse deliver^ 
with such j^ustness, such force, that he 
comm^kds at pleasure die minds of all his 
hearers. £ut oh I how is it to be re- 
gretted that speech is thus abused I With- 
out that admirable faculty, the reason and 
understanding of man, would be imprisoned 
within i&im ; but endowed with speech, he 
is enabled to be extensively useful in soci- 
ety. It is pity, that any one should thus per- 
vert so great a blessing. Can war ever be 
justified ? said Lycidas. Yes, replied Pallas. 
A defensive war may be allowable. There are 
&w other cases, in which a state can an- 
swer it to Almighty Jove, to hurry so many 

G spirits 
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spirits out of the world ; perhaps to' the 
shades below. But to enlarge upon this sub^ 
jed, would require much time. We will, 
therefore, leave it for the present ; for I wish 
you to observe that venerable sage. See, he 
is surrounded by his pupils ; and, how diffdr* 
ently is he using the power of speech I He 
is persuading the listening multitude to peace, 
to charity, to virtue. It is Socrates. Look 
at him ^ admire, love him. Ah ! said Lyci- 
das and Berenice, it seems impossible to s^, 
and not to revere, that good old man. 

Now observe, in that house, a man writ- 
ing with great attention. It is Thucydides, 
And a few streets distant, there, another, sur- 
rounded with papers, engaged in the same 
employment. That is Herodotus. They are 
both writing histories, which will be read with 
admiration by posterity, many ages hence.-— 

Before 
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Before we leave this seat of science, I wish 
you to remark with what assiduity and suc- 
cess, the fine arts are here cultivated. You 
see numbers engaged in musick, sculpture^ 
painting. The fame of these Athenian artists 
will last as long as this globe is permitted to 
roll in the heavens. 

Berenice and Lycidas were so delighted with 
all they heard and saw, that willingly would 
they have alighted from the car, to remain here: 
My children, said Aristeus, amidst this great 
people, so polished in manners, and so refined, 
I could show you numberless instances both 
of vice and of virtue. But you have already 
seen examples of both, in the different cities 
we have passed over. On that account, I turn 
not your attention to them here. Let us then 
proceed. 

They travelled over Thessaly ; snd looked 

G 2 down 
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down on Larissay and on the beautiful valley 
of Tempe, close to the Pen«usw They then 
entered Macedonia, They admired the city of 
Pella ; and Aristeus made them observe Sta- 
gyra, a city that was soon to- give birth ta 
a great philosopher, Aristotle. 

They then passed into Thrace ; where they 
particularly remarked Bysantium and Adrian- 
opolis. Having travelled over so vast an ex- 
tent of country, Aristeus now proposed to go 
back to Crete. Highly amused as they were» 
they received with joy, the proposal of return- 
ing to their beloved family. Sabina and Me- 
nalcas saw their approach with transports of 
delight ; and Hyrcanus and little Emira ran 
to give them an affectionate welcome. 

Minerva now resigned her charge ; smiled 
with complacence on her much loved pupils j 
and hastened back to her native skies. All 

she 
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she had promised to her great sire was most 
exadly accomplis^hed. Berenice and Lycidas 
became the delight of their family, and the 
admiration of the whole world. The em- 
ploynekeot of their life, which was prolonged 
to' a very late date, was to do good^ and be 
useful to their fellow creatures. And at 
death they left a well grounded hope with 
mankind, that their spirits only £ed from 
earth to receive an exalted reward in a better 
world. 



MRS. 



k 
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MRS. ABNEY. 



This history has been long ; but I hope I 
am the only person present at all wearied. I 
am rather exhausted with reading. Have you 
been amused ? 

/ They all say ) 
Oh, yes, very much. 



CECILIA. 



Can we copy the actions of those who lived 
so long ago ? 



MRS. ABNEY. 

Surely, Cecilia. The heart of man is al- 
ways the same ; though manners and customs 
may vary. Virtue and vice are the same in 
every age. You may therefore imitate every 

worthy 
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worthy a&ion ; and draw profit from histo- 
ries of the earliest times ; and I hope you 
vill even derive benefit from this tale. 

( They all say ) 
We shall strive to do so. 

MRS. ABNEV. 

I must now wish my young friends good 
day ; and I am sorry I cannot promise them 
another visit until February. 




SECOND 



I 
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ISABELLA, MARIAN, HENRY, SAMUEL, AND 

MRS. ABNEY. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

1 PROMISED my dear young friends a visit in a 
few weeks ; and here I am, returned with 
pleasure to keep my word. But how is it } 
I do not see all I wished to meet. As I had 
fixed the day, early as I am come, I hoped to 
have found you all assembled. 



SAMUEL. 



My sister will be here presently ; and here, 
is my cousin. 

V . H Effter 
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Enter cecilia. 
Good moxning, taj dear madam* 



KmS. ilBNET. 



Good morning, Cecilia, i am not pleased 
to find you still so late a riser. Here I have 
travelled from London ; six miles, before you 
have left your chamber. 

Enter Elizabeth. 



MRS. ABNSr. 

And here comes another idle girl. I may 
salute her in the words of a gentleman at 
Cambridge ; 

** Eliza rismg with the dawn, 

** Steals roses from the blushing mora; 

« But 
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^' But when Eliza sleeps till ten, 
*^ Aurora steals them back again.'* 

I should know by your countenance that you 
had been slumbering till a late hour. Early 
rising so lengthens the day, strengthens the 
health, and gives to the countenance such a 
pleasing appearance of good health, that I must 
enjoin you every one, as the year advances, 
to rise almost with the dawn. Will you obey 

my injundions ? 

•. ■ ' ■ 

ELIZABETH Oftd CECILIA. 

Indeed we will. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



What is Henry looking at me for, witk 
such anxious expedation ? I guess he is think- 
ing of a drawing. 

H 2 HENRY. 



•5 
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HENRY. 



I just recolleded that I have left my draw- 
ings at school. But I hope that will not 
prevent me from having a chance of gaining 
the one you have brought us ; for I assure 
you I have taken all the pains I could, to 
improve in drawing. 



MRS. ABNBT. 

V 

I will prove to you then, Henry, notwith* 
standing your accusation on New Year's day, 
that I can be indulgent to you. The prize 
shall not then be given for a drawing. I will 
diink of something else. Come, which ever of 
ypu can tell me, who was son of a king, 
uncle of a king, and father of a king, and 
yet never king himself, shall have the draw-. 

ing. 

HENRY. 
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HBNRY» 



Oh, that 18 so hard, I cannot know^ it. 



MRS. ABNBY* 



Vou would find no difficulty in answering 
9b easy a question, if you did but follow my 
advice, and pass a few hours daily in reading^ 
You would then know that, and a great deal 
more. But what says Samuel ? 









SAMUEL. 



I think it is somebody in the history of Eng- 
land. 



MRS, AITNBYr ,. • . ^* 



\ ^ 



You'aie right. His name is -in-^e English^ 
history. But what is it ? 

.::: I SAMUEL. 
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SAMUEt. 



I do not quite rendeoiber. But i beUevd it 
was one of the sons of Edward the third. 



,UtkS. ABN&Y. . ' 

It wiik. I -John, of Gaunt. .£te waa the fbttrtli 
$on of king J^divard ; uncle to Richard the tew: 
toad I ftod father to Heaxy the . fourth. Tk^ 
drawing is youi;*9 8amtiel | but rcmstfiber, . ]fxni 
did not quite answer my question. You knew 
something however about it ; and every one 
eke Wa» silenit. . H^re it is. 



» •»• 



SAMUEL. 



Oh, it is pretty. What little bird is that 
qft the' bf aiich ? 



MRS. 





WA? ^ 
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MRS. ABifET. 



It is imsended for a Lark ; which as the 
poet expresses it, carols to the evening. Do 
yo« recoiled the lines ? 



*^ <As die L^rky with varkd time, 
*' Cam>Is to the eyeiiing loudt 

^ Mark 'the fniM lefplendknt mooo^ 
^^ Proaking through a jpartcd .cloud. 



ft 



* • 



How, now, shall we proceed to amuse our- 
selves ? What say my children ? 



'-f 



ELIZABETH. 



If you would allow me to choose, I would 
ask for another history. We were all so much 
amused on New Year's day. 



MRS. 
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If&S. ABNSr. 



If the rest are united in that request, I can 
gratify you ; for I have with me a part of the 
same history I then read. You seemed plea- 
sed in accompanying Berenice and Lycidas in 
their travels through Greece. Perhaps you 
would like to go with them in a visit to 
Rome. You recoiled I just told you that they 
lived to a great age ; but we did hot enter 
into any of the particulars of their life. 



^MRS. ABNBY Ttods* ) 



A TALE. 
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A T A L E. 

Some years after Lycidas and Berenice had 

4)een in Greece, they wifhed to go together to 

Rome. Menalcas and Sabina, though uhwill- 

•ing to part with their children, could not re- 

"ftise their consent ; and they set out. Such 

*perfe<9: harmony reigned between them, that the 

wish of the one, was sure to be tlie desire of 

the other. If their opinions varied, they knew 

^liow to differ, and debate on a subjed, without 

'once bordering on contention. Thus linked in 

afle<^on, and equdly good, they were quite 

happy. In early youth they Were the adopted 

children of Minerva ; and they ever^ remained 

■ her stri<!9: votaries. 

When they arrived in Rome, they determin- 

ed to -begin by examining the city, and its 

• • • I build- 



A 
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buildings. The places of worship first drew 
their attention. The nymber of these was 
great ; but the Capitol was at that time the 
most remarkable. Rome was indebted X/a X^Tr 
quin the proud for this magnificeitt .edifice^ 
which covered four acres -of -ground. Th^ 
visited also the temples of Saturn and Jamu* 
The former was famous as -serving for the pub- 
4ick treasury ; the latter for being built entire^ 
ly of brass. In times of peace, its 'brazen gates 
were always ^ut : but as the Romans were 
almost ccmstantly eag^ed in war, t^s temple 
was rarely closed. At this time there were 
no theatres in Rome, excepting temporasy 
ones, built of wood. These still were mag- 
nificent ; and very curious in their construc- 
tion. They were divided into three partiti- 
ons, one above another ; each partition con- 
sifSting of a hundred and twenty pillars. The 

pillars 
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pilian of the first partition were mart)le ; of 
the second they were wrought in glass ; and 
the pillars of the third partition were adorned 
with gilded tablets. Between the pillars were 
stitnes and images of brass. But these build-. 
xngs were not safe ; for they sometimes fell 
suddenly down» and caused a great destrudion. 
Be^et these theatres, they saw other buildings 
for publick amusements ; the Circi, which were 
apprQ|Hfiited to the celebration of many differ- 
taJt gamci* They also observed large and sump- 
tnonB buildings, ealled Basilica. Here judges 
sot to : hear caitses ; and couniellor& received 
their elientfr. They irii^ted lik^w^ise the Forum ; 
biiik by fittotoulufi, and adorned with porticos 
hf Tarquan. In this Forum was a sort of pi|l- 
pft^ an whieJi causes were pleaded, orations 
made, and funeral pano^icks spolscn by per* 
^90na %m the deith of relations. They <^>served 

I 2 also 
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also similar' buildings which:': served as ixnar-; 
kets. * '. • • :- J 

The Porticos, Arches ' and Ccdumns, which? 
adorned the city', excited greatly theadmiradon 
of Lycidas and Berenice. The Porticos were; 
curious and beautiful strudures, joined to other, 
buildings. The Arches were edifices generally: 
raised to the honour of any person,^ who had; 
gained a signal victory. In the vaulted part^ 
of the Arch, hung a little winged' figure, re* 
presenting vidory, holding wreaths in its hands. 
This little figure was let down to placec a* 
wreath on the head of the conqueror as he.pas-r 
sed through. The Colunms were remarkable 
for their curious worknianship« The Bagniosy 
AqueduAs and publick ways, which claimed the 
attention of every stranger, did hot escape the 
particular notice of' our travellers. 

Lycidas and Berenice, who had -learned to^ 

^ u think 
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tittnk justly firom their former conversations with 
the goddess of wisdom, in their admiration of 
sAi human produdions, did not stop alone 
there.; but looked up with praise to a supe- 
rior power, that had so formed the head of man^ 
as to enable him to conceive, and execute such 
wondrous plans. 

.The Romans were very attentive to their re- 
ligious worship ; and auguries they regarded 
with superstitious attention* Numa consider- 
ing fire to be the first principle of all things,, 
built a temple to Vesta, and instituted the or-', 
dfir of Vestals. These were four- virgins who: 
guards tbfi sacred fire. This fire was lighted 
every year on the first of March, by the rays of 
the sun. , And if it happened to go out, it 
was.considered impious to rekindle it, except 
by the sun. - 

Lycidas was curious to inquire of the Du-* 

umyiri,. 
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imiirifi^ fes^edting the Sibyls Itsttti. 1 be tym*^ 
umv2rt were priests^ who' were tke keepefi i»f 
these mthviscnpts $ which #ere deff6fiiied im 
tiie Gapitt^t, i(i a chest iindet |f6und. Tkef 
t<ild him thftt th^s« btaeles Wefe M^t iiifiauh^ 
v\\i but hy a special oi'der frorii the lenatey 
which was only issued on very partl§ul& oaea^ 
^iM^* I Antt thtt since they had becd iii fyffice, 
they had aoI $eett them ; hut that the Sibyls 
>vtVY Mt^xheltsses who had all lived lA difiefetit 
e\>uAttk4i» and hag ago. That ftiidie^t Vari^ 
om olher things^ they had prophetkd the cbm^ 
tf\g of a Saviour ; and that all was Written oA 
the leaves of trees> which was the <^est tm^ 
thod of writing. 

Lyddas and his sister attended some of the 
J^oma<\ sacrifices* Each deity had fe^l^ 
rite«, and diifcrent sacrifices ; but all were per- 
formed with great devotion, and many cere- 
monies. liiUC 
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Time with the Rom^s was, at this period, 
divided into twelve months ; but ^hey had nqt 
.a clear .knowledge of the lunar or solar course, 
5K(hi^h caused con^derable confu/ion* The days 
.ofrthe .mqn^hs were, reckoned by Calends, Nones 
^;uxd4des. 

The .Romans had several remarkable festi- 
vals and they were chiefly held in the first 
.months of the year* Amongst the principal 
was the elev^th , of, February, qalled Feralia ; 
ra ^»8t in honour of ghosts ; at which time 
.petsons . qarricid offerings to the graves of their 
.deceased ;|nends* Th^ . following day < was the 
/east of Jove , ; when . the ; f elatiqns of every fa- 
^laily as$embled together, and.h^d.a jfefst. The 
idei pf March was , nhe .fes jiyal of Anna Pcrcn- 
-: oar ; jheld in honour ^f A.nn^> „&n old woman, 
;-vi^ain the, tin^ .of a great dearth^ ^mish^ed the 
:popr.wich coQi from , Jber ,,Qyirn ,si36ore. ^On the 

* * . • 

nine- 
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nineteenth of March was the feast of Minerva ; 
which continued five days. During these day^^ 
youth of both sexes, prayed to the Goddess for 
learning and wisdom ; and offered to their mas- 
ters presents, which were called Minervals. ' Ly- 
cidas and Berenice rejoiced in the opportunity 
of being present at the solemnization of s^ fes- 
tival in honour of their beloved patroness. 

The chief council of state, and one' of the 
earliest institutions in Rome, was the Senate. 
The number of senators differed at different 
times. By Romulus it was limited to a hun- 
dred ; but it was afterwards increased. No de- 
cree could pass in this council after sun set. 

Punishments amongst the Romaiis Vera* r^- 
ry severe. Banishment, behekding, -strangling, 
throwing a criminal 'headlong from a 'part 
of the prison, and crudfijtion, werfe classed 
amongst capital' ' pifnishmdntsv * Delivering -iip .a 

criminal 
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criminal to the fury of wild beasts, was only 
inflided for very atrocious crimes, and on the 
most despicable creatures. There was another 
punishment confined to incendiaries ; wrapping 
the criminal in a coat covered with pitch, and 
Setting it on fire. Military punishments were 
different from these ; and very ignominious, 
and disgraceful. But the rewards for valour 
and virtue, exceeded their punishments in a 
Very superiour degree. 

The publick Roman sports were the circen- 
sian shows, which consisted of chariot racing, 
and the representation of naval fights ; the 
shows of wild beasts, in which men engaged 
with the beasts, or the beasts were made to 
fight with each other ; and the combats of the 

* 

gladiators, which were shocking and bloody 
scenes. The stage plays chiefly consisted of 
satires and mimick pieces. Tragedy and Co- 
medy were n(ft yet introduced on the Roman 

K theatre. 
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ih^tTQ, Besides these amusementSy there were 
tne sskcredi votive, and funeral games | all ui 
IjlOfiQur of different deities. 

The i;Qo»t usual habits of the ]EComans w£;re 
the Toga, and Tunica ; which varied in co^ 
lour, form ^nd size, accqrding to the age, d^^ 
nity, oftccr, wealth or poverty of the wearer. 
The ^^S,^ ^^ ^ gown without sleeves, worn 
over the other dress, as a cioak. The Tunica 
was a close coat. The usual dres& of the wop* 
men was, ^ loose vest hanging down to. the feet ; 
and when they went out, they threw over it 
a long, open manteau. They dxessed theic 
he^ds. ^ith tibaads and thin sashes. The Ron 
XX)^» had sexeial different sorts of shoes. ThsL 
WQ^en wore a, sandal, or slip^ec, without up« 
pet leathers. These were confined to femalev 
By the nxei^ a close shoe was usuaUy wom»^, 
spmetun^s rjcd and embroidered. 

Lycida$ and. Berenice though entertained witK 

all 
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t 

dll they saw, the rioVelty that surrounded them, 
and the magnifidencie of the' city, Wer6 hot afi 
well pleased with the Romans, as they hacf 
formerly been whh the elegant and polished 
Athenians. They resolved however not to qiiit 
Rome, withotit examining ttiofe ininiitely sbrne 
of the enstonrs. On this accotrnt they readily 
dccepteii an invitation to be present at the ottt- 
fenrtiort of a marriage* This people, aLcdordifig 
to- then* usual superstitiott, C6nsldefe'd ftiariji^ 
day* and seasons as very* linftfrtuflftte. The" 
whole mi)ntli of May, and the Catends' and 
ties in every mxmth. Were classed amongst the 
matispfefous times. The hapjjy period, ^s tiTef 
supposed'^ for Joimttg hands in wedlodk, ^^ds 
Ac month of June ; and it was in this cheer- 
ful season- that tihe present nuptiak^ were to' br 
sdfemnized. The bride had prevrou^ly* recerv- 
ed, as a pledge of sincerity from" h'er tbvef, an" 

K 2 iron 



# 
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iron ring. Each party was bj birth a citizen 
gf Rome ; for no contra^ of marriage could 
be made with any bom in other parts. It was 
now evening. The bride appeared. Her locks 
were divided with the head of a spear, as a 
sign that she was marrying a man of a martial 
race ; and her dress was plain and simple. She 
was crowned with a chaplet of flowers, and 
wore a veil. Three boys, whose parents were: 
living, led her to the house of the bridegroom* 
She was lighted by five torches ; and a spin* 
• die and distaff were carried before her. The 
door of the house was decorated with flowers 
and leaves. When she entered, keys were de- 
livered to her ; and the bridegroom presented 
her with two vessels, one containing fire, the 
other water ; emblematical of purity and chas- 
tity. A splendid feast was prepared for the 
bride, and her attendants. The sumptuary laws 

were 
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were on these occasions disregarded. Part of 
the entertainment consisted of musick ; and 
the company sang admonitions to good house- 
wifby. After the musick was over, Berenice 
was much diverted at seeing the bridegroom 
rise, and throw nuts about the room ; which 
the boys with eagerness coUeded. But she was 
told that this was to show that he gave up 
all childish amusements, and considered him- 
self entered into a serious state of life. This 
was the concluding scene. And now Lycidas 
^d Berenice took their leave of the company. 
The former was invited to return the follow- 
ing day, to a great supper given by the bride-, 
^oom to all his old companions. But the tem- 
perance of Lycidas made him decline this invi- 
tation ; for he had previously understood that, 
the entertainment of the following day was al-, 
ways a drinking feast. 

Soon 
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Soon after this, they had an opporttirtitjr of 
attending a funeral. A publtck ciyer invited tht 
people to the interment of a worthy citizen 
dieceased. But Lycidas had a particular invi- 
tation tfy be one of the bearers of the Bier j 
f&t it was theu^t a mark of respcft for any' 
young stranger in the city, to assist in per- 
fcmning thi» office. Ceremonies, in some sort 
funeral, began with the Romans even before^ 
death. When 2IA hopes of life were over, thcr 
RCftrest friends or relatives e mbra ce d the dy- 
ii^ person tmtif he expired. Thry way done^ 
with rfie expe^tion of receiving- fnto thch* lio- 
diies- the soul! of their- departing friend^ ; Ibr tSlxr 
ancients^ supposed that the spirit took its ifi^rtt 
dn-ongh the mouth. After dlsaxk the body wat^ 
washed, anointed, wrapped in a garment, and' 
croMTied witb flowers. The body was usuaHy 
laid out by the nearest rehition^ and placed ^t' 
'' ■ ' the 
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the entrance of the house. The attendants 
round the corpse made at intervals a great out** 
cry^ hoping by this means to stop the soul in 
itS; flight, or if possible to recall it. In the 
procession of the interment the corpse was pre- 
ceded by torches, musick, women who sang 
the praises <^ the deceased, and sometimes by 
dancers. In the funeral of any distinguished 
per&oo, such as the present, the corpse, with 
a traia of attendants, was carried into the 
Forum ;. and there the nearest relation mount-' 
ed the sostrum, and made an oration in praise 
of the deceased. And now the oody was car*' 
riedr to the burial ground, which was without 
the eky, in a garden belonging to the family ; 
aad there deposited, according to the custom, 
in a past near the road, to put passengers in 
mind of mortality. There were also publick bu- 
rying grounds of two sorts ; one allotted to 
the poor, the other to very great persons. None 

were 
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were buried within the city, except the Vestal 
virgins, or some who had been very extraordi<- 
nary characters. And sometimes, instead of 
burial, bodies were burned on a pyre, and the 
ashes preserved in an urn. 

Lycidas was now returned from this mourn* 
ful ceremony. He pitied the sufferings of the 
mourners, who grieved for their departed friend ; 
but the recollefiion of his own mortality, which 
is a natural remembrance at such a period, in- 
spired him only with joy. For he looked for- 
ward with an assured hope, of being partaker 
in a blissful immortality. Lycidas and his sis- 
ter frequently spoke on this subje<Jl. The only 
thing that gave them pain in the thought of 
death, was the fear lest the Gods should not 
call them both together ; but that one should 
be left to lament the loss of the other, and to 
pass the evening of life alone. 

Now it remained for Lycidas and Berenice to 

attend 
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attend a Roman repast. This they accordingly 
did ; and found it widely difFerent from a Spar-> 
tan meal. The time for eating was about three 
o*clock. This was the hour for their grand 
supper. Nor was it usual for the Romans to 
break their fast before this time ; and some 
did not make this me^ until sun-set. The. 
luxury of lying to eat, was only beginning to 
be introduced into Rome. In this psuty, where 
Qur travellers were, they contented themselves 
with, sitting at table. The company consisted 
of nine persons. Three or nine guests were 
the usual number at table ; * to* express the 
number of the graces, or muses* Every per<^ 
ton! bs^hed before he entered the supper^room, 
and changed his usual dress for a light frock.^ 
Being .seated*: at tabley they began by washing 
their hands^: Then garlands of all flowers inf 
ieason were brought; These the, guests plac^ 



•v!:i . L ed 
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od an their heads, and hung n>imd their neckt;. 
Next, essences and po'fumes wexe offered. Xho 

isted of several courses, which were 
htou^t in on different tables. When the meal 
was removed, a table was placed covered with 
wines. Musick and danring were performocl 
£tx the amusement o£ the company during the 
entertainment. And at some table* the 



bats of the gladiators took place of nrasick. 
Berenice and Lyddas loved temperance too well^ 
to wish to return to such repasts, where the 
folly of man was displayed by so much luxury 
and profusion. * The Goddess of wisdom had 
blessed them with a large share of moderations 
This made them sparing in diversions and in 
eating i for they were convinced that life was 
not bestowed on man merely for these pur* 
poses ; through to partake o£ them, in a mo* 
derate degree, is necessary for the support of 

life. 
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Itie. The time they considered better emploj-^ 
edy wt» that which they passed in doing good to 
Inankind, in aoqumng knowledge to enable 
thefli to be more extensively lueful to their £^^ 
law creatiiresy or in preparing themselves for a 
tociety beyond this worlds 
' The only coin tised m Rome at this period^ 
wis made of brass* There were three sorts of 
this coin ; the f€cuntay on which was engrav-^ 
ed cattle ; the ms^ which had on one dde the 
i>esdc of a» skiff ^ and on the other a Janus ^ ai^ 
^e uiM^ -qfiddranf aand Jv^r/iMf^ which had thd 
hnprtssioo of a boat. Some yeart after tbisj 
sooti a£bef thewaor with Pyrrhus, stiver coin wat 
tatioduced. ; "? 

- Ibyctdbs and Berenice detesmin^ to aoiaktf 
some in^try oa a subje^l tk^ had hithetoa 
negkded ^ the' ; education of youtL Pednpi 
t^f should mere property iiasne? begim: wi^ ^AM 
'•- i ■ Li 2 inquiry. 
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inquiry. (They resolved however not to leave 
the city without examining in what manner edu- 
cation was cohduded in Rome. They found 
that the greatest care was taken of children front 
their earliest infancy. They were not resigned 
to nurses, but brought up in the very bosom of 
the mother ; whose whole employment it was 
to keep her house, and attend her children. To 
assist her in this duty, some matron was chosen,' 
whose Hfe and nvumers were without blemish. 
She was treated with the greatest resped ; and 
had a part in direding not only the instntdion, 
but even the recreations of the children. Qreat 
attention was paid to the purity of thdr laa- 
guage. No improper phrase was spoken before 
children* And it was this early' care that c6n- 
tiderable helped to form the Romans to be do-* 
quent speakers. Not only tl^ose who were 
brought up to the bar, but even in the field, 

every 
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every commanding officer, was an orator : and 
oratory gave him great power over the minds of 
his soldiers. In the amusements of youth, ora- 
tory was still attended to ; for one of their di- 
versions wais a play, in which they a£ted plead- 
ings of causes before judges, and then carried 
the condemned to prison. Youth was early 
trained to all manly exercises, which gave them 
agility and strength. When their reason was 
well opened, the ablest philosophers and rheto- 
ricians were chosen for their tutors. And one 
thing that made instrudion particularly easy, 
was the perfedk love and respe<% that a pupil 
was always taught to feel for his preceptor. At 
seventeen, boys were, brought to the Forum, 
and commenced the study of pleading. This 
yf9i the custom.- whatever profession they were 
to follow. £ach one who continued at the bar^ 
fixed on some Grecian orator j whom he studi- 
ed, 
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^d, translated kis works, and itrore ta mako 
himself master of each excellency he postessccL 
Those who were destined later for a seaMtatf. 
life, occasionaUy made a campaign ; which wt$ 
a recreation from study, and improved them 
hi martial knowledge* Thud educated, young 
men did not go to the field with empty heads ^ 
nor were they obliged to fiy to diaiipadan td 
kill time ; for each officer was as well versed in 
science, as in the art of war. Strength^ both 
of body and mind, was equally and unhrerwUy 
attended to* Lycidas and Betenice a ppim ie d 
in most respeds of the lilomaii education^ Tbey 
found however that learning wds yet onlyiaiti 
infancy. After this period it made a rapid 
progress in Rome. 

Having now satisfied that loeffd: curiost^, 
which led them to inquire into all that regarded 
this famous people, they left Italy, and setimied 

to 
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to their native isle. They made the best use 
of all the knowledge ^ey gained. It enlarged 
their sninds* kept their thoughts from trifling, 
and guided their condud to all good. The 
law of justice was the invariaUe rule of their 
life ; and humility, -ever the attendant on wis- 
<ioni> thobt.-distiiigiushing charadeiistitk. They 
valued themselves on no supejtiority they pOsses* 
sed ; but were indulgent and kind to the most 
illiterate. In Lycidas and Berenice the unfor- 
pififi^ emt ^ioniid II klepd ; and even ^e guiity 
fyift tQ: ^tmk kit succour ; for they were alwayt 
ready to pardon errour ; and tf) point out the 
way to virtue and to truth. 



MRS* 
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HRS. ABNSr. 



• Do you still continue to be - pleased with the 
pupils of Pallas ? 



ELIZABETH. 



oh, indeed we are pleased with them ;' and 
greatly entertained. 



CECILIA. 



' l^ut is the account' of the buildings in Rome, 
and of the customs of the Romansi that is giten 
ki this history, really ti'ue r 






MRS. AB^NEY» 



It is difficult to say that every thing was 
exadly as it is here represented. All I can tell 
you is, that this account agrees with the most 
authentick authors. 



ELIZA' 
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ELIZABETH. 



' I have heard my brother Samuel sometimes 
read the Roman history aloud ; and I remember 
hearing oF the Pantheon, a building in Rome ; 
but I do not recoliedl: that it is mentioned in 
this history. 



MRS* ABNEY. 

I am glad to find you paid such attention to 
your brother's reading, and that you have so 
good a memory. It is not mentioned here. 
The Panthpon was a very spacious and superb 
edifice. It was a temple dedicated to all the 
Gods, and built by Marcus Agrippa, son-in-law 
to Augustus. But Agrippa did not live till 
about the year 3950, which was long after tht 
time you have been hearing of. Do you rc-R 
collect likewise I said, that there ir a$ then no 

M theatre 



theatre in Rome, excepting a temporary ooc 
built of wood ? 



ELIZABETH. 

Ye«* 

MRS. ABKBT. 



Well, remember tKat Pompcy the Great, built 
die first stone theatre ; and he was bom in 

3844. 



ISABELLA* 



In Speaking of the care of chikhtu, you 4&A 
not tell lis how girls were educated. 



MttS. ABKEY. 



cdttcalion 



gjrls was not particularly attended to. They 
were instruded to be good housewives. As a 
-proof of this, you may recoiled the circumstance 

of 




oF the spindle and distafF being carried before 
the bride. Elegant language was habitual to 
«11 ; and prudent mothers, no doubt, stored 
their daughters minds with good sense, and 
taught them to think as justly as thpse dark 
ages would permit. These are to be $ure, in 
every age, some of the most necessary attain- 
pientis y but I would recommend to all my 
young female friends, who have the opportu- 
nity, to join to useful knowledge, elegant ac- 
cpmplishpEients. They are pleasing, apd of^em 
an inoooent employmeat £br leisure hoivt- 

SAMUEL. 

I am sorry the Romans were so superstitious ; 
fer I -like them very much. But - do jiot you 
think they had some reason in relying on the 
Sibyls leaves, as they prophesied the coming of 
our Saviour ? 

M 2 MRS. 
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lifts. ABNET. 

t tliinky my dear, it is very doubtful that that 
was one of their prophecies, though tradition says 
so. You will observe that these leaves were very 
rarely permitted to be seen. And probably the 
historians who have transmitted to us the ao 
counts, never saw them. All is possible to an 
Almighty God. He could surely give the gift 
of prophecy whenever it pleased his divine wilh 
But I think it probable we should hear some- 



had they reaK 



ly possessed this gift« 



HENRY. 



It must have been droll to see the man get 
up, and throw nuts about the room. 



MRS. 
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UXS. ABN'EY. 

I should rejoice, Henry, to see you do the 
tame thing, provided it were done from the same 
motive ; to show that you threw aside habits 
too childish for your age, and were beginning to 
think, and aS with some steadiness. This will 
be the case soon, I trust. 

I must now say, farewell. I recommend to 
you all to improve, and be good, in my absence. 
And at my return, I hope to find my dear chil- 
dren well, and happy as I leave them. 




THIRD 



mm 
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.ELIZABETH, CECILIA, ISABELLA, MARIAN, HENRY, 

SAMUEL, AND MRS. ABNEY. 

AIIK. ABNEY. 

ywuo u prepared to win the prize to day ? 

f They all say, ) 
How shall we try to win it ? 



MRS. ABNEY. 



That one gets it, who gives me the best an* 
swer to these questions. What is praise, and 
what is flattery ? Wherein are they alike, and 

wherein 
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wherein do they difFer ? Are they praiseworthy 
or blatoable ? 



SA]^U£L* 



This is as bad as a theme. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



I mean the questions to have this likeness to 
a theme ; that they should force you to disen- 
tangle your thoughts ; and oblige you to col- 
led, and fix them with steadiness on one pomt. 
Now let me hear what you all have to say. 



CECILIA. 



When a person makes a compliment to anO' 
ther that is flattery ; but when he speaks in fa- 
vour of one who is absent, that must be just 
praise. 



MRS. 
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MRS. ABNEY. 

Rcfleft, Cecilia, before you draw so positive 
a conclusion. Your assertion is. not just. A 
compliment is not always flattery. It is a mere 
expression of civility ; and may mean all it ex- 
presses. And as to commendation of an absent 
person, that very frequently may be just praise ; 
asid yet sometimes it is flattery of the most art- 
ful kind. 

^- SAMUEL. 

I will tell you what I think. When Eliz2bbeth 
says I have done my translations well, thinking 
to make me go on, and get to the end of them, 
tliat is flattery ; because I know I have done 
them badly. But when I show my sums to my 
master, and he says I have done them right, that 
is praise ; for I know |hey are right ; I can 
prove them. 

N MRS, 
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^ 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Samuel, it is not of necessity that your sister's 
commendation should be flattery ; because it is 
ijot justly bestowed. Her awn judgment may 
err ; she may have no intention of deceiving you. 
tier's is then more properly ill judged praise. 
And according to your account, your master's i& 
only^a simple assertion. He says that is rights 
which you can prove to be so ; but if he does* 
not commend you for having done it well, be 
bestows af> praise. 



HENRY. 



I- am sure I do not know what ij; is, for 
cvfijy body finds fault with m^* The masters at 
school say I nev^r know my lessons ; and i£ 
I come home, my sister finds fault with some^ 
thing else. 

MRS* 
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MRS. ABNEY. 



But, Htniy, I think that only implies that 
you never deserve praise. You might still be 
able to say. what it is. I advise you to strive 
from this time to merit praise ; and then per- 
haps from experience in receiving it, you may be 
better able to speak on the subjed. What has 
Isabella to say ? 



ISABELLA. 



I know what flattery is ; but I do not know 
how taexpiaitt it. Whetf I was at the assembly 
the other night, I made an apt)logy to my 
partlner for being very much out in the figure 
of the dance ; and he answered me that he ne- 

m 

ver faw any hdy dtf it belief. Now he did 
not please me, for I knew his complimefit was 
aft uiKtruthi 

N 2 MR<8. 
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MRS. ABNEY. 



You^ I acknowledge, have given me ^n exann* 
pie of flattery, but not aa example of its usual 
success. Now Elizabeth, what say you ? 



El^IZABETH* 



All I caa say is, that praise is a thing I like 
irery much, and flattery I always despise and 
laugh, at*. 



MRS. ABNEY.. 

« 

If a laconlck reply would beac away the palmy 
I think Elizabeth would cany it off. Still I ca& 
not give her the prize. There sits my little 
Marian ^ a silent listener ,^ I shall exped to heac 
her remarks soon.— You will observe, my dears^ 
tjiat though you have all spoken on my ques- 
tions, no one has given me an answer*. Do you. 

remem- 
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remember what the questions were ?— What is 
praise^ and what is fktterjr ? In what are they 
alike, and in what do they dii&r ? Are they 
praise- worthy, or blamable ? Now these are the 
answers, I should make. Praise and jflattery 
Are both commendation. So far therefore they 
are alike ; but in this they differ ; that praise % 
is that just tribute of commendation paid to 
Qiait ; and flattery that fulsome applause, be« 
stowed by insincerity on those it desires to 
please. Praise is then laudable, as it exalts, 
and adds dignity to virtue ; and it is the duty, 
a& well as interest of every one, to contribute to 
raise a throne to virtue ; for she should be made 
an objed conspicuous to the eyes o£ all ; that 
every one may look up, and take from her an 
example : but flattery is blamable ;. because it 
is applause dealt out without measure, and ge- 
aerally bestowed on those qualities, in which to- 

. excet 
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excel is of no importance. It induces therefore 
people to value themselves on trifling advan« 
tages ; while they negled: to acquire essential 
virtues.— I know not to whom now to give the 
prize, without danger of incurring an accusati<m 
of partiality ; for no one deserves it. It shall 
then be determined by this ; whoever can relate 
a good story, applicable to the subjed we have 
been conversing on, shall as a reward have tk$. 
drawing. 



ELIZABETH. 



May. I tsy first ? I have a story you once gave 
me. May I read that ? 



liiRS. abney. 



You may. 



An 



I 
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ENTERTAINING STORY.. 



(ELIZABETH reads.) 

^KTAOOS, king of a small island, at some dis~ 
IntK from, the coast of Asia minor, made it his 
4«iight to render his subjeds happy, and to go- 
vern them with the stridest equity. He looked 
toiutd upon his people, as would a tender father 
upoD a belotred family. No guard surrounded 
bit palace. He confided in his subjeSs' affec- 
tion ; aod that formed around him the strongest: 
bulwark. Thus living in the centre of his lit- 
tle realm, he knew no fear, but the fear of err- 
ing. To do right was his warmest wish, and 
hia hourly study. It was his desire that the 
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vbice of his courtiers, sihould be the voice of 
truths He commanded them to speak to him 
with candour ; to tell him freely his err ours, and 
to say even if they thought he aded amiss ; that 
he might have an opportunity of justifying him- 
self, by explaining some reason, unknown to 
them, for his condud, or that he might repair 
his fault if he had done wrong. The king of 
Lydia being on a visit to Arpagus, accompanied 
him one mornmg into the councU chamber, 
when he attended to give audience to his cour- 
tiers. They looked up to their sovereign with 
respect, but conversed with him with that open- 
ness and plainness which marks sincerity. An 
old man present, said, my sovereign, your navkl 
and military officers all greatly condemned yes- 
terday, the warmth with which you reprehend- 
ed, and even threatened Learco. His fault was 
not of such a magnitude as to merit so severe a 

reproof J 



X 
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reproof ; though has want of judgment has been 
attended with fatal consequences. Recoiled he 
was young, inexperienced ; yet you intrusted to 
him the absolute command of your fleet. It 
is true, he hazarded a battle when the enemy 
was strong, and your forces few ; and a defeat, 
and dreadful slaughter ensued. But his valour 
distinguished him through the whole engage- 
ment ; and all unite in praising his humanity 
afterwards. It is the universal opinion that his 
condud): is less to be blamed, than hifi want of 
judgment to be lamented. After your severity 
to Learco, when you visited the poor old man, 
whose only son had ^len in the battle ; when 
you strove to comfort him, and promised to 
sooth his grief, and be yourself the support of 
his declining years ; then every voice commend* 
ed you ; then you aded well. Ah I said Ar- 
pagus, that was a simple ad of duty, not deserv-. 

O ing 
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ing of praise* I mvtst indeed (ave been a stran- 
ger t& p^/r had I not conmiiserated such dis-> 
tres^ But oh 1 in what a strong, but just light, 
do you placr my fauk. How shall I repair 
it ? / was to blame. I placed Lcarco in a si- 
tuation in which he knew not how to ad ; 
and then, how I treated him I The vehemence 
of my passicms blinded mie ; the piercing rct 

ok 

gret I feltr for my subjeds who had^len, and 
fbr the su^rings of the mourners at horn, 
stifled my reason and cool judgment. But I 
must repair my fault. Hasten to summon to 
me Learcov-— He appeared. -— iMfy friend), said 
Arpagus, I still lament your tashmss iir eng^- 
ing with the enemy ; but I still more ccmdemn 
myself. I am sorry that 1 should yestofday 
hare spoken ta you with such unreasonable 
warmth. Willingly would I recall that mo- 
ment, which I grieve for. But *tis past. As 

an 
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an atonement for my fault, receive the order 
©f the Pbenixy the reward of valour. All I re - 
quire from you is, that for ten years you serve 
in conjundion vi^ith an old captain. You pre- 
serve your rank ; but he, for that time, must 
have the chief command. Learco impressed with 
gratitude, threw himself at the feet of his soiro- 
rdgn, thanked him, and withdrew.— When Ar- 
pagus retired, the king of Lydia said to him ; 
I am surprised to see with what freedom you 
sufler yourself to be treated. Where is the dig- 
nity of royalty, when the nobility thus behave ? 
How rudely did that old asurtier speak, and 
say merely, **you had done well,'* when you 
went in person to comfort that old man, who 
was bewailing the death of his son ; a thing he 
might naturally expeA, if he sent him to fight. 
A ihore grateful people would have been enrap- 
tured with such a mark of condescension from a 

O 2 monarch. 
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monarch* And then how boldly did the same 
courtier speak of your reprimahding your cap^ 
tatn» as if you had done him an injustice* 
What is a king, if he has not power to adr 
as he wills ? And then, where is state ; where 
is dignity with you ? Where are your coiFers ? 
Where your guards ? Here you walk about 
alun<^ or only accompanied by a few old men ;' 
no surrounding soldiers to defend you from se- 
iivt tieachery, or from open violence. Oh, said 
Ar|^us» 1 have nothing of that kind to fear 
iu the midst of my subjeds. I possess their 
hearts, which is a defence stronger than the 
most powerful arms. CoiFers I hare none. My 
revenue, however, is so considerable, that it 
greatly adds to my happiness ; for it enables 
me to relieve the wants of numbers. As to 
the freedom with which my courtiers speak to 
me, that is a proof of their obedience ; for it 

is 



^ 
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is my express command that they should thus 
conduA themselves. When they say, <' I have 
^ohe well,** I am delighted. I know they 
think so ; for X have so strongly impressed upon 
their minds my abhorrence of falsehood, that 
their desire to' please me, makes them never de- 
part from the strides t truth,— The king of Ly- 
dia/ accustomed to the most extravagant com- 
pliiDients, knew not how to comprehend all this. 
He invited Arp^us to visit his court. You 
will there, said he, see what state and regal dig- 
ni^ truly are. No wants, that require relief, 
can there be in my realm ; for every counte- 
nance I look upon, appears smiling and joyful. 
My siunptuous palace, and spacious apartments 

m 

command resped. If I move, the air re-echos 
with acclamations of joy, and professions of al- 
leg^nce. -^ Arpagus accepted the invitation ; 
and the two kings embarked in their separate 

vessels. 
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vessels. In tlie voyage a dreadful storm arose. 
They were in the greatest danger. In the Ly- 
dian ship, in tlic general confusion, ndt one 
recolled:ed that the king was on board. The 
thoughts of each person centred in himseH^; a»xi* 
ous to preserve his own life, and the little pixj*. 
p^Tty he had with him. On board the vessel 
of Arpagus, how different was the scene 1 The 
people flew to their monarch ; they ^Q£Q}]/e(^4 
that always living in the midst of his people, 
and being unaccustomed to the ocean, he might 
be more apprehensive of its dangers. They as- 
sured him that they valued not life, unless he 
could be preserved, who made life desirable to 
them ; that their anxiety was for him, who not 
only made them happy in living, but had in- 
struded them to perpetuate felicity beyond the 
grave. The sailors, in the mean time, filled 
with the same sentiments, were doubly adive in 

the 



THIRD CONVERSATION. iil 

the care of the ship that contained their beloved 
sovereign. The storm at length ceased. On 
board the king of Lydia's vessel, the only care 
of the crew was to take their repose after so 
jfhuch fatigue. In the ship of Arpagus, the fir.st 
care wa& to return thanks to the Gods for the 
preservation of their monarch ; and to their 
thanks they all joined earnest prayers that the 
life jd Arp agus might for years be prolonged, 
and that hia people might long preserve the 
blessing they now possessed, and were grateful 
for. —* They soon reached the Lydian coast. 
The king being arrived in Sardisj formal and 
poi±kp6u8 congratulations for his safe return, 
were sent up to the palace from different parts. 
The streets of the city rang with compliments, 
and loud exalted praises of the monarch. The 
king pleased, now displayed before Arpagus all 
his wealth ; showed him the magnificence and 

pomp 
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pomp that surrounded him ; pointed out the 
Padtolus, that flowed round Sardis, making him 
remark its golden sands, that were the boast of 
Asia. Arpagus saw all unmoved. He envied* 
not this king his grandeur, nor the splendour 
of Sardis. He valued not the praise he receiv- 
ed ; he knew it was the breath of flattery. All 
he saw, served but to endear to him the mode« 
ration in which he passed his life ; and all he 
heard, but to render more estimable the plain 
voice of truth, which was addressed to him. 
When he took his leave of Lydia, he refused all 
the offered presents of gold ; and landing on his 
happy island, was hailed with the joyful assu- 
rance, that welcome was bis return* 



MRS. 
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MRS. ABNBY. 

I am sure you will all join with mt in thanks- 
tb Elizabeth for this story ; which she has made 
dbubly pleasing, by the justness and good em* 
phasis of her reading. I am satisfied too' with 
your choice ; for in that story we have an ex* 
ample that the voice of truth is plain and' sim- 
ple ; and that just praise is always moderate ; 
while extravagant professions are generally in- 
sincere, and not to be depended on ; for flat- 
tery-waits not to examine if her .words b6 true, 
satisfied if they are but ponipous and 'pleasing 
to the ear. This story gives us likewise more 
than one useful lesson. You there see that if 
you desire to ad right, you must be willing to 
hear your faults from! every person ; and be 
ready to acknowledge an errour the moment you 
perceive it. You may there too observe that 

P the 
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the best use to make of power and wealth is, 
to do good, and to relieve the necessitous ; and 
that no superioritj of rank, or fortune, can ex- 
empt VIS from the duties of humanity ; which 
ftie incufflbent on every one to fulfil. To you, 
Elizabeth, I now give the drawing without he- 
sitsticm. You deserve it. Take it, my dear^ 
What is given as a reward for merit, it val^iabk^ 
ko»erer -nail nuy he the gift. 

ILIZABBTH^ 

It is SO* But with this I am particularly 
well satisfieid. It is. very f»:etty. Are those not 
iy^its of rooks i^ 

MILS. AlNBTt 

Yes. They are. Tbe rooks are as distin-* 
guishable among birds, £ot the good order that 
reign» with them, as the bees are ia the insed 

tribe. 
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tribe. It is remarkable that both the rooks 
and bees appear to have a form of government ; 
but the government differs. With the bees, it 
is a monarchy ; with the rooks, a republick. 
These birds seem to have no fear of man. They 
frequently come in colonies, and build rook- 
eries in groves, close to large buildings ; and 
sometimes place themselves in the midst of po« 
pulous cities. 



CECILIA. 



You repeated us some pretty lines, descrip« 
tive of the kst drawing ; do you remember aa^ 
suited to this ? 



MRS* ABNBY. 



I can borrow for you some lines from the 
same poet, which will describe this little pic- 
tured scene very well, 

P 2 «• Where 
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Where the linng fontt spreids, 
*' Shdter for die lordlj dome^ 

To their high boilt, sury bcds» 
** See the rooks letumiiig home.' 



ELIZABETH. 



Tke lines are so pleasing, that th^ seem to 
ire additional beauty to the drawine. 



HENRY. 



In the story Elizabeth read, their was some- 
thing said about a pbenix. I imagine that to 
be a bird. But in what country is it found t 
for I never saw one in England. 



MES. ABNET. 



I commend you, Henry, for your attention. 
To inquire, when you do not know a thing, 

is 
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is one of the sure ways to gain information. 
The Pbenix was a bird, which, according to 
ancient . historians, was found in Arabia, and 
always existed singly. Most of the accounts 
we have of this bird are fabulous ; yet perhaps 
yoB will be curious to hear something of this 
wonder of the ancient world. The phenix was 
about the size of an eagle ; and in longevity 
resembled an eagle ; for it was supposed to 
live for five or six hundred years ; and its plum- 
age was very beautiful. But the account given 
dp the beginning and close of this bird's life 
was most wonderful. When it felt the approach 
df death, it built a nest of wood and spices, 
and there died 5 and a worm was produced 
from its bones, from which arose' another phe- 
nix. The first care of the young bird was to 
colled' the remains of its parent. Having made 
a ball composed of spices, in that it placed the 

old 
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eld bird*s body^ ; aiid theii flying to the templ« 
of the Sun, in the city of Heliopolis, it there 
burned the bones from which it had received 
existence. This account is very wcmderful. We 
can scarce suppose it true. However, the re* 
presentation of the phenix, perhaps on a me4til, 
was, in the Island we have been hearing of, a 
mark of distindion, bestowed, we find, as a re«> 
ward for valour. 

HfSNRY, 

In reading the newspaper thif maraing I saw 
something about » ftnguin* CePlUa tPM vm 
that was Uk^se a bir4 ? I ffuever liev4 of 
it before. 



MRS. ABNEVr 



Yes. A penguin is a bifd« kaewh only, I 

believe, in America. I regret that I have not 

time 



* ?i*J* /^ y "^ - -•- 
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time to giirc you any ^count of it. Our con- 
versatioa has not been so long as usual ; yet 
we must now separate. I have an engagement 
this afternoon, which obliges me to quit you 
early. Adieu. My love and best wishes re- 
main with you all. 




FOURTH 
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MRS. ABNEY, ELIZABETH, CECILIA, ISABELLA^ 
MARIAN, HENRY, AND SAMUEL. 

MRS. ABNBY. 

1 REJOICE in another opportunity of visiting 
my beloved circle of young friends. You have 
seemed amused with the little histories we have 
read when we met together ; I have brought 
you therefore to day another. As it is long, 
shall we begin with it ? Do you agree to this 
proposal ? 

CECILIA. 

We all most willingly agree to that. 

Q^ A TALE* 
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hastened home ; for he found no amusements so 
pleasing, as those which Mathilda shared with 
him. It was thus they passed the first year of 
their residence in town ; Mathilda always undep 
the watchful eye of her mother, Edgar's time 
divided between home and school. At this se- 
minary of learning, which was numerous, vari- 
ous were the dispositions of the boys ^ some 
idle ; some adive in the pursuit of knowledge ; 
some of moderate capacities, yet willing to learn » 
Some joined to good abilities equal goodness of 
heart ; others added to idleness bad inclinations ; 
and others to many bad dispositions joined muck 
good nature. Edgar, young, of a pliant temper, 
was easily swayed by any with whom he asso- 
ciated ; and imfortunately, he formed most par* 
ticular intimacies with a few boys, whose only 
reconunendation was that of good humour* 
Their chief fault was that of idleness ; but 

this^ 
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this was leading them to every evil. At first 
they began by persuading their new companion 
not to be $0 soft, as they termed it, as to tell 
every thing to his mother. With this advice 
the silly boy complied. He now concealed from 
his indulgent parent the little employments, and 
different amusements, in which he passed his 
vacant hours. These were the only scenes, in 
which at present he had to ad ; and by no lon- 
ger confiding in his best counsellor, whose ad- 
vice might have proved to him a potent shield,, 
he aded without a guide, and consequently ilU 
He sometimes repeated different little circum- 
stances to his sister ; which she, thinking more 
justly than her brother, disapproved of; but the 
fear of offending him, prevented her likewise, 
from (Dommunicating them to her mother. 

The good Mrs. Neville, gave to her children a> 
liberal allowance of pocket money. She had 

early 
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early instruded them in the proper method of 
spending the little sums they received this way ; 
not to be lavish in trifles for their own indulge 
ence, but rather to place their gratification in 
pleasing others with little presents ; to spend 
tome part in books ; and always to set aside a 
portion to relieve the necessities of the poor. 
She had so early enforced these instrudicms on 
her children, that they habitually spent their 
money in this manner, long before they left the 
country ; and she did not think that any more 
diredion was necessary on this subje<9:. The 
child who remained under her own eye she often 
saw, and was pleased to see, relieving indigence, 
cheering the cot where penury reigned, by giv- 
ing employment to the young, and rewarding 
their industry. She supposed^ Edgar did the 
same. He once did» But oh I what a change. ! 
His shillings and pence were now all spent, and 

seemed 
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seemed even too few, to supply him with crack- 
ers, knives, canes, &c. One day, when Ma- 
thilda had asked her brother to accompany her 
in a Kttle walk, a girl begged of them. Ma- 
thilda, turned a deaf ear to her entreaties ; she 
knew she could not relieve her ; for she had 
given her brother all that remained in her purse. 
His extravagance made him often want money, 
and his purse was also empty. The poor girl 
pleaded ; begged of them only to come and see 
if her mother did not want. They could not 
resist; though penniless, they went. And what 
a scene did they witness I A father stretched 
dead in one comer of a miserable hut ; a mo- 
ther lying pale, sinking under the same fever of 
which her husband had just expired j one little 
^ri attending her, sister to the one who had 
been sent out to obtain a few halfpence, by im- 
ploring the pity of passengers. Edgar and his 

sister. 
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sister, wept ; they could not refrain from tear* 
at such a sight. They thought a little. — But, 
to relieve them was impossible ; their allowance 
was not due for a month. They hastily went 
out ; Edgar saying, oh, we will do something for 
you, in a few days. The children thanked 
them ; said they were sure they would ; for 
they knew them ; they lived in the white house 
by the church. Mathilda continued affeded 
with what she had seen. She was planning how 
she could assist them ; but Edgar was no lon- 
ger humane as formerly. When the poor objeds 
were out of sight, he forgot pity. On his mind 
now, impressions of goodness, ** like the morn- 
ing dew, passed quickly away." He charged his 
sister not to tell their mother. Ah, but, said 
Mathilda, what shall I then do ? I have nothing. 
And my mother is so good, she will forgive you 
this time for having spent your money ; and will 

perhaps 
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perhaps give us a little more for this poor fa- 
mily. Edgar angry, desired, entreated she would* 
not tell her mother. If you do not relieve these 
people, said he, they will find somebody else 
who will. Mathilda, pacified by this refledion, 
and fearing to make her brother angry, yielded' 
to his desire. A few days passed on ; Mathilda 
still uneasy, but determined to carry this poor 
woman money as soon as she got any ; when 
one morning the child who had begged of them 
came td the door. Mrs. Neville, spoke to her. 
The child related what had passed ; and men- 
tioned the promise the young gentleman had 
given them to come again ; but now, she said, 
her poor mother was dead, and her sister had 
the same fever. Mrs. Neville, surprised, could 
scarcely believe her children could know of dis- 
tress they had not relieved, nor yet made her ac- 
quainted with. She applied to them. Mathilda 

R » was 



f|d rOC:8.TH C03(TES.SAT10X. 






She 

htffSk hj ihaminig theat hem 31 tkcj had aded 
to tbi* JiwrancTi The poor woamu vliose ill* 



ncss was a ficver, had pcobablj nam sunk from 
vast of mcdkine, and support. This she le- 
pf cscDted stroi^y ; and thcj 
and coawioeed of their erroor. She 



i\ m ^ 




fcnd to the two poor gjirb attendants, 
and cvefj relief possihk : and theo again tnnifid 
her attention to her own children, ^le repeated 
to £d^ the good precepts she had frequently 
given him ; and strove now to give them dmible 
force by her tenderness, and affeAionate man- 
ner. He felt the power of all she said, and pro 
mised amendment. Aware of his complying 
temper, she endeavoured to enforce this most 
useful maxim ; that it is a duty to dare to be 
Wfte, in spite of example and persuasion. She 

strove 
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strove to convince him that wisdom does hot 
consist in learning ; which is only a guide to it ; 
but that the strongest proof of wisdom, is to 
guard from folly. Edgar repeated promises of 
adkig better ; ^^ they parted ; Mrs; Neville, 
embracing' her son With tenderness, atid Edgar 
retekihg hiSf nlother*$ embraces with gi-atitfiidt 
ftftd affeAioil ;• iot h^^till had a good heart; Ht 
ittuiHttJd tb- schodl. For two or three day?. He 
reiti^nibtfred^and observed all hisrxttdther hadsidd; 
but ft half holyday being given, his fcMtncr cofti- 
panioRS persuaded hitn to go with them a nut«- 
tirig ; they resumed their former ascendency 
dter him ; an<f now Edgar was again led astray. 
He fooMshly believed, because they said so, that 
it was more manly to associate with them, than 
ttt go home ta read to his mother, or to amuse 
hsfHBelf with his sister. Instead, therefore, of 
passing his hotrrs- of recreation at ht)me, they 

R 2 were 
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were now spent in walking about with these 
boys ', sometimes in fishing, or joining in other 
plays with them ; while Mathilda was wishing 
for her beloved Edgar, and Mrs. Neville, wait- 
ing with anxiety and uneasincs for her son* 
This good parent resolved again to try the 
power of admonition to reclaim him. She ad- 
vised) and tempered her advice with so mucli 
sweetness, that added to the strength of her rea- 
soning, her arguments were irresistibly persua? 
sive. Edgar was again convinced that he w^ 
wrong, but at school he had not resolution to 
withdraw from these companions. He foc^ishly 
feared their ridicule ; and so continued' to asso- 
ciate with them, depending on his own strength 
to resist temptations of doing wrong. Thi$ 
alas I proved very weak. He learned to swear^ 
lost the love he had once for truth, by frequent- 
ly employing falsehood to hide some faults, and 

to 
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to palliate others that were discovered. And all 
this proceeded from keeping bad company. He 
knew what was right ; but had not resolution 
steadily to pradise it. 

One day Mrs. Neville, who embraced every 
opportunity of giving good counsel to her chil- 
dren, gav^ them a useful lesson by drawing 
a just distituSiion between the expressions of 
spendingy and employing time. The latter term, 
she .8aid> coujd only properly be applied to 
those hours in y^hich we were engaged in per- 
forming our duties ; but in those duties might 
be comprised even our recreation, if properly 
taken. She recommended to them never to 
fpend time <; but in moments of mere amuse- 
ment, wh^n even trifling might be allowable, to 
trifle wisely. This, she said, was one effed: of 
wisdom. She deemed that time wholly spent* 
in which we were engaged in idle company, or 

in 
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in. idle conversation ; in conversing of the anairf 
of others, which could be neither improvement 
nor amusement to those who thought justly^. 
Mrs. Neville, made use of this oppovtunity to 
point out to her children the value orf impxx)ve*- 
ment. To attain learning ^nd acoomplishmentis^ 
«he told them was desirable ; and as she pro>^ 
vided for them the means, k becamfs their duty 
to acquire all they posubly oould* Btit sho 
said, she wished them to consider that time the 
best employed, in which- they were gaining 
icnowledge that would be caff kd with a/^att* 
tage to a future Hiew Much of the ktrntng they 
now with labour attained, would |Mrobably> die 
with them ; ov if it were necessary they skoQld 
possess it hereafter^ she had: axy donbt of tl^ 
being enabled, in one moment after death, with- 
out toil, to gain it. But, she said, the proper 
cmplpoyment of man, was to^ strive to fon& his 

heart. 



FOURTH CONVERSATION. 135 

heart, and conform his life to the glorious pat- 
tern he had received in his blessed Redeemer, 
and to assist his fellow creatures in the same em- 
pki^ment« This, she added, should be consi- 
dered as the proper business, and great design of 
life» This was a solemn lesson ; but by Mrs. 
^eviiki, gwen with that sweetness and kindness, 
which made it as pleasing,, as it was solemn. 
On Mathilda it had the most desirable effe<Sl: ; 
but JLot sot on Edgar* He had so long followed 
what was wrong, that he began to be streng- 
thened in the prance of it. He was now con- 
stantly disobedient to his indulgent mother ; re- 
^dless of the unceasing pain such condud cau- 
sed her. 

On vhe birth day of Mathilda, a little enter- 
tainment was to be given ; but the secret was' 
kept f¥om Edj^r, to surprise him with plea- 
sure, when he came home. The hour- for his 

return 
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return arrived ; but with it no Edgar. A little 
party of their friends was assembled ; the enter- 
tainment was obliged to ,go on ; but alas I there 
was none for Mrs. Neville, or for poor Mathilda.^ 
Their hours were clouded with sorrow by the* 
condud of this naughty boy ; and their uneasi- 
ness increased as the evening advanced ; lest, as. 
he staid out very late, he should even be in dan- ' 
ger. The time at last for separating arrived;, 
the young party took their leave, and . after- 
wards, at a late hour, came Edgar. His sister 
ran to meet him ; told him her disappointment,^ 
and all that had passed. This adding vexation 
to a little shame he before felt, formed ill* 
humour. Mrs. Neville, received him kindly,, 
though with much displeasure ; and desired he 
would immediately retire to bed. He withdrew^ 
with sullenness. — - In the morning, his mother 

laid aside anger, hoping rather to reform by 

kindness. 
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kindness. She inquired where he had been th« 
preceding' night. To her question she had no 
answer.— ^ She represented to him all the uneasi-r 
ness his absence had. made her suffer. This he 
smiled at ; — — said he was almost, fifteen, old 
enough sure to take care of himself ; and he 
had been in no danger. Mrs. Neville, gently 
remonstrated with him on the unreasonableness 
of thi$ argument ; r-r- said, if he coyld. guard hi^ 
Ufe^;' prote<ft his body from accidents j. and ev.en 
to do so was not in his own power j still wa<§ 
his mind not in danger ? That mind which 
would never die, was in danger of being cor- 
rupted by bad company, bad example, and bad 
conversation.^ Oh, replied Edgar, the boys 1 
was 'with arie not bad. You only think so, be-? 
cause' the masters at school find fault with 
theni ; but that is all. prejudice:. _ And in truth, 
hq thought as he spoke ; for being accustopie^ 
■ ,; S chiefly 
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ckieAj to their company^ liis judgement vas 
spoiled ; he forgot what goodness was ; nor 
did he perceive that their conversation and man- 
ners were diredly opposite to what was right. 
Mrs. Neville, told him that were there no other 
t&Lsoa for disapproving of these companionsy 
their wiindering^about at so late an hour, instead 
oS being at home, making themselves happv, hj 
adding to the comfcnt c^ their fiunilies ; this 
alone, would be sufficient to mark them a^ unfit 
associates for a good boy. Edgar did not ^ve 
his tender mother the satisfa^on of knowing 
that her arguments had had their proper efied, 
by convincing him of his errour. He inward- 
ly yielded to what she said ; but he could not 
sufficiently overcome himself to say he had done 
wrong. For a little while he avoided simtlat 
feults ; — • but, then again he fell into them. 
Thus two or three years passed on ; Edgac 

knowing 
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knowing what was right, yet constantly depart- 
ing from it 5 the too indulgent Mrs. Neville re- 
peating her advice, but miserable to see it was 
&U inefFeftual ; the innocent Mathilda, good her- 
8ielf, yet rendered unhappy by the bad condudt 
of her brother. 

At last the time for separation came. Edgar 
was to engage ih business* An advaiitageou* 
employment Wai found for him in the West 
Indies. Thither he must go. The day o( 
departtkre was a day of grief for all. Mrs. 
Kevilk and Mathilda, were overwhelmed witk 
i(orrdW ; and poor Edgar suffered liot les!». Novf 
it^ttf fault stbod before him ; and these caused 
his greatest sufferings. He thought of all the 
Qhniierit^ aild cruel piin lie had given to hi$ 
nibther ; bf all the ufieaslness he Had caused hit 
sisttt*, -and the various pleaswrfes he bad withhelil 
from her. But the time could not be recalled $ 

S a nor 
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nor could the moment of departure be delayed,* 
he must go. Remorse went with him, and 
gave a heavy addition to his gri^f at leaving his 
mother and his sister. With them remained 
poignant regret for losing their beloved Edgar. 
They regularly corresponded. The letters wer^ 
mutually kind ; for Edgar's heart was still ten- 
der and good. But he had not resolution in 
any thing to appear singular, or -to dare to be 
wise. In the world, it was unavoidable that he 
should meet with numberless temptations. In- 
stead of resisting, he yielded to them ; and fell 
into various faults and follies. As passed his 
youth, so did his manhood. He knew what 
was right ; and this knowledge made the prac- 
tice of wrong doubly painful. Commerce suc- 
ceeded with him. He became in time the fa- 
ther of a family. Here still his irresolution pur- 
sued him. His children a^ed wrong ; he told 

them 
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them right ; but he seemed as if he dared not 
to enforce that obedience he had neglected to 
his own parent. ' So even his declining years 
were passed in unhappiness. Had he begun life 
weH> been obedient to good counsel in youth, 
and formed a habit of steadily ading according 
to fixed principles, it would have remained with 
him to his latest days ; . as it was, the contrary 
habit of irresolution never left him.- In youth 
he was always uneasy,, because he was ading.iU, 
and from the regret he felt for having so done i» 
and in old age he was still unhappy, from a con> 
$ciousness of omitting various things which it 
was his duty to perform. 



I • • 
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MRS* ABNBY. 



How do ^ou like this tale ? 

ISABELLA, and the rtu. 
Very much indeed. 



J 



MRS. ABNBT. 



I will acknowledge that I brought it ptlr|k)Se- 
I7 ; because I thought Edgar's cxaitiple, and 
even Mathildk*s, might be Uteful to yott all; 
To some of you I must particularly pdint out 
Mathilda. You see she at ^r^t dodcealt^d from 
her mother, in whom she should htiVe ^labed 
unbounded confidence, the little faults of which 
she knew her brother was guilty. Perhaps had 
she then told them, when he was only beginning 
to do wrong, he might have been more easily 
correded. And how bitter must later have been 

her 
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her regret, to think that from fear of offending 
her brother for a moment, she had done him a 
prejudice which was never retrieved. When I 
name Edgar, my thoughts turn to Henry and 
Samuel. Have you ever aded as he did ? 



SAMUEL. 



Ah, I am sure you think of me. I fear 1 
have ^ and I am sorry that I have. 



MRS. ABNET. 



Well, my love, if like him you err, like him 
tpf^ you haye a ^oqd, heart, vad receive good in* 
strudion. Make then oialy blotter us^ tj^. W 
did, of your knowledge of right. An ingenu- 
ous disposition is tFidy pka«ing^ ; and I applaud 
j^, £(m so. ftank^y j|fiknawl^4gwttg t^ yo\jb have 
hq&^ wro(jg. T^ifts giye% v^& kpp^ ^K I s|iaU pfts 
d^ sep: 3^u good,, ta tji^t WQQt cff 19^ vfish^ 

I am 
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I am so much pleased with Samuel, that I think 
I must now give him the drawing. Do you all 
join with me in presenting it to him ? 




ELIZABETH. 

Yes. Most cheerfully do wc yield our claims 
to Samuel. x 

^^ MUS. ABNEY. 

■>.'•■ , » . • ^ 

die prize. 

SAkUEL. 

t think I have the honour of gaining a vid<My 
without fighting a battle. 

. - '. . ■ . " . : * 

MRS. ABNSY* 

And a truly glorious vidory j for without 
killing any, you give life to many, by making 
us all happy. I wish the glory of every con-' 

queror 
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queror were as unsullied as your*s is at this mo- 
ment. 



ELIZABETH. 



You enjoy your conquest ; but I believe few 
would envy, or applaud you for so quiet a vic- 
tory. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Indeed, Elizabeth, I am sorry to say that is a 
true remark. So few think justly, or know in 
what real greatness consists, that it is generally- 
supposed unless a vidory be achieved amidst 
noise and bustle, the triumph is insignificant. 



HENRY. 



A« I intend to be in the navy, I hope I shall 
be an admiral that I may gain glory. 



MRS. 



^6 Tvv- 

insists. ^ "^ f J, Vieto, ^ oteattiess 



;n icsi»o»S '■^ , ^„det. f„^t(»er 

ins '^ *r : on *«-^* 1 desi- ^^^' ^ 



out 



on *«^^^ , , Vie petp^^^^ .very ^^^^ ' ,\A 

^'V o-'^;^ on ^^S^:-;;:^, stones i«- 
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CECILIA. 



In that conquest, we too may have a share 
in glory. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Yes, my dear. Virtue is confined to no sex. 
It is offered alike to the attainment of men and 
women ; and a reward of equal magnitude will 
be the recompence of all whose attainments are 
equal in worth and in degree. 

I fear I am confining you too long. You 
are wishing perhaps for a walk. We will all 
now take a walk. Remember before we meet 
again. You must read a great deal of history ; 
for I shall try your knowledge in that, when 
I next see you. 

Exeunt. 
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ELIZABETH, CECILIA, ISABELLA, MARIAN, 

AND HENRY. 

Enter samuei.. 



CECILIA. 



JtIere comes our long lost companion. Our 
circle, Samuel, has been quite dull without 
you. But I hope you have been well amused 
in the country. 

SAMUEL. 

Indeed I have. My visit in Buckinghamshire 
has afforded me much satisfadion. 

ELIZA- 
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ELIZABBtH. 



Come, then. Give us some account of your 
amusements ; and thus renew your pleasure, by 



letting us share it. 



SAMUKL. 



Most willingly will I comply with that re- 
quest. But I fear my accounts will give you 
but an imperfed notion of the curious things I 
have seen. Besides, farming has become my 
great delight ; and I have thought so muth 
about agriculture, and conversed so much with 
farmers, that I fear I am become too rustick to 
amuse you. I wish only that I could skip ovtf 
a few years of my life, that I might instantly 
possess, and cultivate a farm of my own. I am 
resolved now that my studies shall chiefly tend 
to agriculture ; and those classick authors will 

be 
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be my greatest favourites, who dwell on rustick 
scenes. 

ELIZABETH. 

Very well. I suppose, then, Virgil will 
stand high in your good graces. In his geor- 
gicks there are some pretty things. But let 
me advice you not always to follow that plan 
of culture for your fields, which learned writers 
may give, lest you should fall into blunders, si- 
milar to those of the philosopher in the fable. 



SAMUEL. 



I think you are disposed to be severe on the 
literati : and I must tell you that those gentle- 
men would not easily pardon sarcasm from a 
female. 



ELIZABETH. 



I really am not at all inclined to be severe 



on 
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on any one : but when learning is divided from 
wisdom, or from experience, which is some- 
times the same thing, and its eiFe£ts become 
ludicrous, it is allowable on some occasions to 
join in the laugh that may be excited. 



SAMUEL. 



Let U3 hear your fable ; and if that be good, 
I promise not even to whisper to one of our 
learned friends, the little value you appear to 
place on their scholastick acquirements. 



ELIZABETH. 



1 will read my fable ; and I dare say it will 
please you all. It is a translation from the 
Italian. 



A FABLE. 
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A FABLE. 



A pbilosopbick Farmer^ and his Servant* 

jtil learned man of good estate. 

And philosophick mind. 
Had stores of science in his pate^ 

But was to reason blind. 



A Farai was his paternal lot; 

And plenty fiird his hand* 
His barns were stored, and wealth he got ^ 

For fruitful was his land* 



His faithful Frank, he call'd one day, 

Who heaped the golden grain, 
Francis, said he> a better way, 

rU have you till the plain* 

U Let 
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Let cv'f y herb in freedom grow» 

The tares and darnel too ; 
liCt ev'ry lowly flower blow : 

This plan you must pursue. 

For why this change ? was Frank*s reply, 
Obf Frank, thou stupid fool I 

Learn > learn the cause ; nor longer try^ 
To make a tyrant rule. 

Yes. Tyrant corn, overspreads the grounds 

And waves its lofty head ; 
While ev'ry herb that springs around. 

Dies on its native bed« 



« • • 



All have an equal right to share^ 
That life which you deny 5 

And philosophickmifids declare^ 
Your crime of blackest die. 



When 
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When Francis heard, he bow'd assent^ 
To this strange new command. 

And now in-doors his time is spent } 
And weeds o'erspread the land. 

Now draws the time of harvest near j 
But choakM by powVful foes. 

Each stalk sustains a witherM ear^ 
The crop no wealth bestows. 

Frank to his master comes in haste ; 

Declares there is no grain. 
Your crops are small ; your fields are waste i 

No stores your barns cont^n. 

Surprised at this^ he quick retum'dj 

The fatal cause fticn say. 
Have storms destroyed, or light*ninge,bum'd- 

My crops of corn and hary i 
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Oh ! master, no. Nor storms, nor bli^^ 
Have caused your wretched fate ^ 

Philosophy assumed the right. 
To rwn your estate. 



SAMUEL 



Alas ! In spite of my desire to support the 
philosopher's cause, I must confess that your 
bookish gentleman was very unwise. It needs 
»o argument to prove his folly ; for his farm 
showed it too plainly. 



ELIZABETH. 



That is right, Samuel. You are not reluc- 
tant, then, to yield to convidtion. 

Enter 



\ 




.^•« 
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Enter mrs. abnby. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Good morning. I iind you all seated ; so I 
will hasten to begin the business, or rather a- 
musement of the day, by adjudging the prize ; 
and by first showing it to you. See. Here is 
a landcape, and a little bird on the wing. As 
it is the month of May, we may suppose it the 
cuckoo ; for in this season, this little bird ne- 
ver fails to welcome the return of vernal sweets. 
Some have supposed that it never quits our sea 
girt isle, but only remains torpid during the 
cold season. It is however more reasonable to 
imagine that it passes to a warmer clime at the 
approach of winter. Logan has written a pretty 
poem to the cuckoo. Two verses I recoiled, 
and can repeat to you ; but it is all deserving 
jour attention. [^ Hail, 
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*^ Hail, beauteous stranger of thc'wcx)d. 
Attendant on the spring. 
Now Heav*n repairs thy rural seat, 
And woods thy welcome slug/' 



<€ 



•* Soon as the daisy decks the green, 

" Thy certain voice we hear, 
^' Hast thou & star to guide thy pSth, 

Or mark the rolling year ? '* 

Are you satisfied with the (*tfered prize t» 

day ? 

CS<;iLIA« 

Very much indeed. I hope ymi wfll pro pos e 
some easy method of gaining it ; for I i?hoaid 
like to be sticcessftil. 



^*^# 
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MRS. ABNEY* 



. I will. I give it to whoever can tell me 
where, in what country, books were first col- 
leded, and formed into a library. Those who 
have d^cyed me, and have read a good deal, will 
easily tell this« 



SAMUEL. 



I dare say it was in Rome, by my favourite 
llomaas ; thoi^h I do not remember. 



ELIZABE TH. 



• • I should think it was by the more elegant 
and refined Athenians ;. for they seemed to me 
the wisest of all people. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



You are both mistaken. I see you have each 

of 
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of you confined your reading ; one to the his- 
tory of Rome, the other to* that of Athens. 
But, Elizabeth, there was a people more wise 
than the Athenians ; from whom the cities of- 
Greece borrowed much of their learning on vari- 
ous subjeds. When the Olympick games were 
established, to what people was it that the in- 
habitants of Elis sent an embassadour, to obtain 
their approbation, and to consult x)n the rewards 
to b|p given to the conquerors ?— You are all 
silent. — To the Egyptians. A people not. 
famed for their warriours, but distinguished for 
their love of justice, their love of peace, and 
love of wisdom. But now, to resume our for- 
mer subjed of the Library. 

CECILIA. 

I think a library was first built by one of the 
kings of Egypt, in his own palace. 

MRS. 




?, 
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MRS. ABNBY. 



You are right. It was. Do yoU remember 
the inscription he placed over it ? 



CECILIA. 



No. I really do not. 



MRS* ABNEV. 

The appellation of the apartment destined to 
books was written over the entrance ; and it 
was, " A storehouse of remedies for the mind.** 
Here, it might truly be said, was to be found 
the great panacea, or the cure for ignorance, 
which is the root of every ill. The curious in- 
scription might probably be an additional in- 
ducement to persons to enter, and search for 
knowledge. The drawing, my dear Cecilia, is 
yours. I am glad you have got it j for it is 
the first, I think, that has fallen to your lot. 

X CBCI- 
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CECILIA. 



Yes. It is. And I prize it very mucb* 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Henry, you must make an effort ; otherwise,, 
I fear, the drawings you seemed once so desirous 
to obtain, will all be given away from you.—' 
Now I will tell you what I destine for the em» 
ploymcnt of this morning. I shall name differ- 
ent periods ; and I exped you to teU me what 
remarkable things were passing in the world at 
the times I mention, and to give some account 
of them. In pity to me, you must try to re- 
member well ; for I do not wish to be the prin^ 
cipal speaker ; and I give myself the task of re-^ 
lating what you omit. I begin with Cecilia. 
In the year of the world 2820, what memorable 
event happened, which to describe has employed 
the pen of one of the greatest poets that ever 

lived. 
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iiredy and forms the subjed of one 6f the first 
epic poems diait has heen written in any Ian* 
guage? 



CS CILIA* 



Those circumstances make it so easily known) 
that i am glad the answer is mine. I am sure 
you mean the burning of Troy. 



K:&«. ABNBY. 



Very right. Tell me what you know on th* 
•ulje^ 



CfClLIA. 



I know it was taken, and burnedy after d 
«ege of ten years. 



MKS. ABNBY* 



It was. Troy was a city of Phrygia, in Asia 

X 2 minoi^k 
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mihor. Priam was at that time its king ; and 
Paris> one of Hs.sons, commanded the Trojan 
fleet, which was coasting on the Peloponesiaa 
shore, when he took captive Helen, wife to Me- 
nelaus, king of Sparta. To revenge this insult, 
the different cities of Greece united, and attack- 
ed the city- of Troy. Agunemnon, king of 
Argos, brother tQ Menelaus, was appointed ge- 
neralissimo of the Grecian troops. Troy with- 
stood this powerful siege for ten years ; and was 
at last taken by stratagem. The Greeks cun- 
ningly devised making a wooden horse^ large 
enough to contain many armed men. The 
hojTse being completed, they shut up Ulysses, 
with many soldiers, in it, and pretended to fa^, 
retiring. The Trojans thinking to seize the 
booty the Grecians had left, took the horse 
within the walls of the city j little supposing 
they then received the enemy. Ulysses and his 

armed 
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anned troops left their confinement, in the 
night, and made themselves masters of the city; 
which the Grecians then completely destroyed 
and burned. Thus the fair Helen, the subjedl 
of this long contest, was regained ; and Troy, a 
city renowned for its wealth, reduced to ashes, 
in 2820. 



CECILIA. 



I . wish I could have remembered this long 
account. 



MRS. ABNEY. 

You might very easily ; and I almost think 
you could, had you tried. Now, Isabella, in 
3251, what happened in Italy? An event of 
such importance, that the historians pen will 
transmit it to latest ages. As long as this world 
stands, it will be recorded. 

ISA- 
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ISABELLA. 



I believe it was in that year Romtilus begui 
the building of Rome. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Quite right. What more have you to say ? 



ISABELLA. 



I fear my memory is not good enou^ to say 
any thing more about it. 

11 RS. ABNET. 

I fancy I need tell you little about Romulus ; 
for you must all have read accounts of him* En 
building the city, he took instrudiofis fcom 
some Tuscans, whom iie sent for, £oe that puc-» 
pose. The foundation was laid in a quadxaor* 
gular form; and to the city were four g«te9. 

The 
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The Forum was the principal great building Ro- 
mulus ere(Sted. He divided his city into three 
tribes, and fourteen regions ; and this division 
lasted until the reign of Augustus. After hav- 
ing completed the city, he passed much of his 
time in making laws and good regulations. But 
it was necessary to devise some means to bring 
inhabitants to these new buildings, which he 
had called Rome. For this purpose he invited 
all malefa&ors to take refuge here, promising 
that on this spot they should be protected from 
any law that might pursue them. Thus began, 
in the year 3251, that city which became after- 
wards the capital of the greatest empire in the 
universe. 



SAMUEL. 



May Romulus be called a great man f 



MRS. 



■> 
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MUS. ABNBY. 

I hardly know whether we may justly call 
him so ; for his history is involved in so much 
uncertainty, that we remain doubtful even of the 
things that are related of him. Romulus had 
undoubtedly great abilities \ and that he did good 
is undeniable ; for he coUeded those whose 
crimes had banished them from mankind, and 
formed them into a band of citizens, which under 
his government made a useful and peaceful so- 
ciety. That was certainly doing a great good. 



SAMUEL. 



Might not our colony at Botany Bay, succeed 
in a similar manner ? 



MRS. ABNEY. 



It were desirable it should. But I fear there 



IS 
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wft« A valiant and able BUIMIUG]^ and had begun 
that career of mcce^ and tittttdph) which Alex- 
ander completed. His conquests were almost 
unbounded ; yet nbt equal t6 his ambition. He 
txveiided his empire ft0m the Hdlespont to the 
IndieB) «ttb^ing eveiy country he went throuiglk 
And after a short life, passed amidst war *ad 
tumult, he died in Babylon, in 3680, of a fever, 
the consequence of excess in dnnkii^. With 
him ended this wide empire ; for havii^ iuunie4 
no successouri -bis captains, who had so Iso^ a 
share in obtaining his conquests, divided hh 
empire between them. Now, what person who 
looks back on the life of Alexander, would aot 
prefer, could he be in a similar situation, to 
render his fiame eminent by virtues, rather than 
like him eminent by conquests. Wonder, 'tis 
true, hangs on the name of Alexander ; but it 

is astonishment without admiration. 

The 




FIFTH CONVERSATION. 171 

The answer to the next question isi yow's, 
Henry. What great loss di4 Africa ^y^taint i^ 
the year of the world 3858 ? 

I kiiew some of the other answers ; hut th^t 
question is so difficult, I canndt answer it, 

VIRS. ABNEYr 

Oh, you idle boy I Had I tried you with th« 
others, | fear I should have had the same reply. 
At that time Aftica lost a^ most splendid and 
wealthy republick i for in 3858 Rome oirercanie 
Ktr powerful rival, Carthage. This superb city, 
founded by Dido, was at last levelled to the 
^ound by the Homans, under the ^mmand oif 
Publiut Sdpio. The Romans had learned froiA 
Carthage herself that art ^hich enabled them to 
subdue her ; for vholly ignorant of maritime af-i 
> Y 2 fairs^ 
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ftLiKy -apd of ship building, they first made them- 
selves- masters of that art by observing the con- 
strudion of a Carthaginian vessel that was wreck- 
ed on the coast of Italy. The first use they 
made of the knowledge they thus obtained, was 
to defeat the Carthaginian fleet. This gave a 
considerable check to the power ofCarth^e, but 
did not satisfy Rome ; who, more ambitious 
than generous, aimed at her total ruin. The 
Romans, therefore, soon after, made a. descent 
on the coast of Africa ; and after a siege of Rvc 
years, left the Carthaginians to deplore the enttnt 
destrudion of their city. Dissension, and the- 
love of luxury, the frequent causes of the over- 
throw both of kingdoms and of families, occa.*^ 
sioned the downfall of Carthage. For had she 
been, less engrossed with her riches, and her. 
senate, more united, she might Idiig have resisted 
her powerful enemy.. Such however^ is the fate 
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of all human grandeur. It blazes for a time, 
but its light is quickly extinguished. 
■ Now I turn to Samuel. What remarkable 
event happened in Rome, in 3960 ? 



SAMUEL. 



Oh, every body must know that. Poor Ju- 
lius Cesar, was killed in the senate. 



MRS. ABNEY. 

. I am gkd to find you know it. Now, in 
compassion to me, who have been speaking a 
great while, tell us what you know about Cesar's 
death. 

SAMUEL. 

The power of Cesar had become so great by 
his wonderful conquests in Gaul, that Rome 
herself began to fear him ; and when he peti- 
tioned for a second consulship, instead of having 
* his 
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his petition granted he was ordered to disband 
his army, and to return as a private citizen. 
Too ambitious to comply with this, he resolved 
to obtain by force, what was refused to his peti* 
tion. He entered, therefore, Rome, at the head 
of his troops ; and soon was he created both 
coi:\^ul and didator. He then marched into 
Thessaly, and entirely defeated Pompey, who 
opposed him with a powerful army. After this 
he was vidorious over Scipio and Juba, in Africa, 
and over the sons of Pompey in Spain. He 
then returned triumphant to Rome ; where the 
senate and people united in honouring him with 
the titles o{ father of bis country .^ and perpetual 
diSiator, But these honours and titles were of 
short continuance ; for he had not long pos> 
sessed the supreme authority, when he was as* 
sassinated in the senate. He fell at the {qoSl of 
Pompey 's statue. What added peculiar odimn. 

to 
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to the conspiracy, was, that Brutus and Cassius, 
two of Cesar*s particular friends, were amongst 
die principal conspirators. 

MRS. ABNBY. 

We all thank you, Samuel. You have re** 
lated 1^ to us very clearly, tnd very well. 
Now remains my little Marian's question. If 
she cannot reply, I will readily excuse her, as 
she has not had so many years to read as the 
rest. What is it that particularly distinguishes 
the year 4004 ?— Must I give your answer ? 



MARIAN. 



Jf yon please. 



MRS. ABNBY. 



This sDosDrable eca is jdistiagui^ed by tbe 
birth of our blessed Saviour ; who was born into 

the 
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^At 




the world four thousand years iifter its 
'The Roixtan^en^piTc, that^had long faasatfaed^WN-* 
thing but war, was now enjoying^ the' l^e^]ii||l 
of peace, under the equitable and mild rei^loif 
Augustus. His |)dWer Carriedf peace and hap|it- 
iieisr-isrifar. 's& it extended. • . F<ir clei^^i|/^ftr. 
Ibticei in ifine for every virtue^ Atx^gsskahMl/k. 
Been .ilhifost' unequalled. And* his-deneniuir^^ai$: 
^URi^ement of all arts> and sdences gaittiKi 
nMverssil' admiration. It was .subjeift ta tlii. 
igreatv aiki good monarch, that our Savienir ccat¥ 
descended to be born. And his birth gives a 
lustre and glory to this reign, of which no other 
reign can boast. 

I atn fidt willing to suppose that you liave 
any of you been wearied to day ; for undoubt- 
edly more true pleasure is to be found in the 
page of histidry, than in that of £dion ; and I 
would wish you ail to think so. . . i 



ELIZA- 



% 
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MRS. ABNEY. 



I applaud your good resolutions. Be sted-^ 
fast to them. As the day is cloudy, and you 
will probably none of you be inclined to walk, 
will you have any objedion that I should read a 
story, which I brought to entertain you ? But it 
is long. Will none of you, do you thiak>bo 
tired ; not even my little Marian ? 

MARIAN. 

I am rare I shall not. 



ELIZABETH* 



Nor will any of us, my dear madam. Wc 
^lall all listen with pleasure. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Then I will begin< 



A TALE. 
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\ 



A TALE. 



MRS. ABNEY, reads. 

When Memnon reigned in Egypt, he con*- 
ccived the plan of making his successour a great 
warriour, that he might by conquest extend hi» 
dominions. Until this period, Egypt had loved 
justice too well, to delight in war. And though 
she maintained an army oi four hundred thou- 
sand men, it was not to molest her neighbours, 
but merely to defend her own peculiar territory. 
Memnon, to efFe<^ the plan he had projeded, 
issued an order, the day his son was bom, that 
every male in his kingdom, born that day, 
should be brought to court, there to be edu- 
cated with the young prince. In obedience to 

this 
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this mandate, one thousand seven hundred in- 
fant children were brought to the palace. Mem- 
non received them all. His plan was, to give 
the young prince Sesostris, and all these chil- 
dren, a military education. He hoped by bring-^ 
ing them up with his son, to make them attach- 
ed to him ; and that the young prince would 
later find them faithful friends, and able cap- 
tains, zealous in his service. In various situa- 
tions "were the families of these children. Some 
were of very obscure birth ; some were the sons 
of military men ; many the offspring of different 
mechanicks ; and a great many the children of 
peasants. All were brought up together, all 
treated alike, and all like the young prince. 
They had the same instrudors ; wlhie all edu- 
cated in the same hardy, plain, and simple man- 
ner ; inured alike to those hardships and that 
fatigue^ to which later they would be exposed 

in 
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in a military life. At the same time they had 
the best iiistrudion ia every resped ; for the 
Egyptians, who excelled in wisdom, were parti- 
cularly exad in the education of youth. Early 
were they taught tD br attentive to religion, to 
respedl the various duties of society, and to be 
masters of every art and science that could adofn 
the human charader. In Egypt, even in the 
lowest situations, it was thought inexcusable to 
be ignorant of religion, or of the laws of the 
country ; and in the more elevated ranks of life, 
the knowledge of these subjeds was pursued 
with the stridest attention. 

In the numerous school to which the young 
jSesostris belonged, as the students were all treat- 
ed and imahiAed in the same manner, the only 
difFerence between them was that which disposi^- 
tion made;— but here was a striking difFerence; 
.for as leaves on the same tree are all dissimilar, 

thus 
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ELIZABETH. 



I can answer for myself 5 and I believe I may 
say for the rest of the company, that each one 
has been quite well entertained. 



f, 

MRS, AhNEY. 'l 

ii 



I am glad to hear it. Next time I promisS 
you a longer conversation. While the days arc 
so £ne, the weather so inviting to enjoy the 
fresh air, and to admire the beauties of nature, 
I am unwilling to detain you long in the house« 
So let us liasten to take a walk« 




Exeunt 



SIXTH 
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MRS. ABNEY, ELIZABETH, CECILIA, ISABELLA, 
MAKIAN, SAMUEL, AND HENRY. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

1 H A V B fixed on this day to enjoy the company 
of all my young friends, because I recollected it 
was Samuel's birth day \ and I wished in person 
to ofFer him my congratulations, and best wishes. 
I am sure, my dear, you know how anxiously I 
desire that each year should be to you replete 
with comforts. And, to borrow the thought of 
an Italian author, I will tell you that I earnestly 
wish that the lustre of your merits may be clear 
and bright as the sun ; while your virtue is in 
an equal degree unspotted and pure. I hope I 

Z 2 shall 
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shall never rejoice alone on the anniversaries of 
this time ; birt that every one, as far as the 
knowledge of you extends, will have cause to 
bless the day which gave you birth. That this 
may be the case, you must not pass a life of idle- 
ness, in any sense of the expression ; for virtue, 
any more than knowledge of any kind, is not to 
be attained without persevering diligence, and 
even some degree of laborious assiduity. But 
surely you cannot think any pains too much to 
bestow in gaining what through endless ages you. 
will rejoice to have acquired.. 



SAMUEL. 

No surely. And I really am not now idle. 
Since the beginning of the year I even, find my- 
self more inclined to be diligent. I really wish 
to learn, and to improve and be good ; and I 
promise you, to take all the pains possible in 
every thing. 

MRS. 
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thus varied is mankind, in countenance, body, 
and mind. The young prince was every thing 
that could be desired ; good, studious, nuld and 
reasonable. Two in the school he chose for his 
more particular associates ; Alcander and Cosroe. 
Alcander joined to quickness of intelleds, and 
great abilities, so much life and spirit in conver- 
sation, that by all he was acknowledged the most 
pleasant of companions. Cosroe had more sedate- 
nesis, more composure ; but so accurately did he 
conceive every thing, and possessed a judgement 
so just, that he was a desirable friend to all who 
could value goodness. These two, though so 
different, were particularly attraded together, 
and even joined in close friendship, by being 
both the chosen and favourite companions of Se- 
sostris. They both pursued learning with con- 
siderable success ; though Alcander was some- 
times obliged to yield the advantage of supc- 

A a riority 
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riority to his friend. They studied together ^ 
and were equally well versed, ia arithmetick^ 
geometry and astronomy ; sciences which were 
first known tO' the Egyptians^ and by them 
taught to the rest of the world. Chaldea alone 
has disputed with Egypt the honour of having, 
first attended to astronomy. 

Oratory was particularly studied in this school ; 
but it was not that flowery eloquence pradiied 
by the Athenians. The Egyptian oratory consist'^ 
ed in that nervous, strong language, which made 
^uth be impressed with force on all hearers. 

Cosroej though his attainments in knowledge 
were very considerable, had all that modesty, dif- 
fidence and humility, the sure attendants of merits 
His father was a low mechanick, residing at Kop* 
Jos, a city near to Hecatompylos. He rejoiced in 
every leisure hour to visit his family, who were 
laborious and poor,, and to assist them with the 

bounties 
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bounties which his sovereign bestowed on him. 
Widely difFerent was Alcander. He was the 
only son of a poor shepherd who lived beyond 
Syene; and so doatingly fond of him was his 
father, that frequently would he come to Mem- 
phis to have the pleasure of seeing his child* 
But so ridiculous was the vanity of Alcander, 
that he was ashamed to see his poor aged father^ 
amidst the splendour of the court. The educa^* 
tien he was receiving, and the favour he enjoy^^ 
cd, £lled. him with pride. He did not refle& 
that a virtuous mind, though imprisoned in a 
•body that might be clothed in rags, was great iii 
the eyes of Heaven. 

At length the studies of Sesostris amd his com-^ 
panions were completed ; and completed with 
Jkonour and advantage to many. But Alcander 
made a bad use of the learning he had been attain- 
ing. Vanity engaged his attention; his ears were 

A a 2 deaf 
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deaf to the cry of the poor and the oppressed. 
His understanding and his reason, instead of being 
usefully exercised, were employed in vain, curi- 
ous, and unprofitable inquiries. He was quite re- 
gardless of directing these noble endowments to^ 
the service of that power by whom they were be?- 
stowed. Memory, that wonderful faculty, he 
merely used to preserve the renvembrance of inju« 
lies, and of hiutfiil conversation, which all youth 
are sometimes exposed to hear; instead of employ- 
ing it to treasure up good advice and good pre- 
cepts, which would have preserved him from ilL 
Too precipitate in ading, to regard that most use- 
ful monitor, conscience, he heeded not her cen* 
sures, nor ever strove to gain her approbation. 
Careless of the faculty of speech, it served him 
not simply to express his thoughts, and do good 
to his friends ; —'his words were often useless, 
superabundant^ and not expressive of the real 

senti- 
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sentiments of his heatt. Time he wasted. Had 
he stopped one moment to add up the number 
of hours thrown away in eating, drinking, sleep- 
ing and recreations, he would have found a most 
insignificant portion remaining for useful occu- 
pations ; and even that small portion he em- 
ployed not properly. In contemplating the 
heavens, in observing the wonderfiil beauty and 
order that reigned amidst the luminous bodies, 
he looked not down with humility on himself, 
as on an insignificant creature, unworthy to be 
surrounded with so much perfe<Edon, no ; -—he 
gloried that he understood the science of astro- 
nomy ; that he could trace out the ways of the 
planets ; and see order, where, to an ignorant 
observer appeared nothing but confusion. When 
he saw many around him poor, and as he thought 
ignorant, they excited his derision ; and he said 
to himself, ^* I am in a different situation, be- 
cause 
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cause 1 deserve it better.** Not once did he re^ 
£ed that life was a mere state of trial ; and that 
those whom he now contemned would perhaps, 
in a future world, receive a reward denied to 
him, because they made a good use of the small 
talent they received, while he abused the larger 
one that was his portion. Thus thoughtless, 
Alcander was often cruel ; merciless to his at- 
tendants, and pitiless to his horses, which he 
drove without compassion in racing, a favourite 
amusement with the Egyptians. Having learn- 
ed oratory according to the custom* in Egypt, 
though he would often idly waste words, he 
never deliberately maintained a falsehood ; but 
even here he was wrong ; he was proud that 
whenever he chose to argue, he could force eoft- 
vi6tion on his hearers. Possessed of health, 
vigour and youth, he did not adore that boun^- 
ful providence that had thus blessed him, nor 

consider 
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oontider diose blessings as spring flowers, plea*> 
ting, but quickly fading. He could not pur- 
suadcf himself that sickness would ever overtaken 
kit/$ ; and death he thought a most distant ob- 
jc€t» That wealth which the liberality of hi& 
prioce bestowed on him, he employed in per-^ 
Sdtial gratifications ; in indulging himself in all 
hiJi^fiet* lie knew not that most noble use of 
wealth, the relief of indigence, and of oppressed 
iDcrit* He valued himself merely on being the 
companion (^ Sesostris ; he sought not by hi» 
greatness to be a conspicuous example of good~ 
aess ; nor by his power to strike terrour in vice, 
and to shelter virtue. No. He supposed by 
being rich and great his reputation was so fully 
established, that it was not possible for it to be 
blemished in the eyes of the world. Being 
skilled in learning, he fondly imagined himself 
raised, as it were on a throne, above all inferiour 

tO' 
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to him in knowledge ; and that he was j wstiHed -, 
in looking down on others with contempt. 

Such was Alcander, one of the companions of 
the intelligent and good Sesostris j and such is 
the generality of youth in a similar situation of 
prosperity. Cosroe was in every respcd: di^r- 
ent. Good and humble as he was learned; he 
still remained the friend of Alcander from the 
benevolent hope of reclaiming him. 

It was now appointed by Memnon . that the 
prince should make his first campaign, in a war 
against the Arabs. Many of his youthful compa- 
nions were at this time captains in his service; 
amongst the rest Alcander and Cosroe. Sesostris, 
with Cosroe, and man others of his cap tain s^ 
who from the day they left the school had never 
ilackened of the strid rules in which they had 
been educated, bore hunger, thirst, and fatigue,- 
and scarcely felt them as hardships ; while Al- 
cander, 



SIXTH CONVERSATION. 193 

cander, and fome others, who had been yielding 
to dissipation, felt even their health injured by 
the toil of long marches, and the fatigue of arms. 
Sesostris was successful. He overcame the un- 
conquered Arabs ; and returned to his country, 
deserving and receiving every military honour. 

Memnon pleased with this youthful essay of 
his son, now sent him against Lybia^ which be- 
ing contiguous to Egypt, the conquest of it ap- 
peared desirable to the ambition of Memnon. 
Here Sesostris was not less successful. He sub- 
dued the greatest part of Lybia, which became 
subje<5t to Egypt. 

Alcander, who had not recovered from the 
toils of the late war, was quite overwhelmed 
with the fatigues of this excursion. That strength 
and health which he once thought were never to 
be shaken, now gave way to sickness ; and, on 
his return to Memphis, a severe illness made him 

B b think 
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think death not so distant as he once imaginecL 
It was, however, the will of providence that 
from this attack of disease he should recover* 
His confinement gave him leisure to refle<ft ; and 
the benevolent Cosroe lost no opportunity of giv- 
ing his friend good advice. Indeed refle<^iony 
and the counsel of Cosroe, were not less service- 
able in restoring Alcander's mind to virtue, than 
the art of physick, so happily practised in Egypt, 
was useful in restoring health to his body. Again 
capable of ading, his first determination was to 
quit the army, to quit the court,, and to retire j 
he cared not whither, so that it were distant 
from vice. He said he knew his own weak- 
mess ; that it was incapable of resisting bad ex- 
ample. Of this plan Cosroe disapproved. Gra- 
titude to his sovereign, he told him, who had 
placed him in his present situation, claimed a 
different condud ; and he recommended that he 

should 




SIXTH CONVERSATION. ig$ 

mid rather aim at such a degree of virtue as 
uld, with the assistance of Heaven, enable hinr 
resist temptation. 

Akleander, who had learned di-strust of hinr- 
r, readily submitted to be dire(5led by- hi?' 
jnd. Cosroe availed himself of the power he 
rr had', to guide him to all good'. He coun- 
led- Akander not to- abandon his prince, nor" 

profession ; but yet he strongly advised that 

a time he should quit the court, and seek to 
►air his health by quietude and- change of 
ne. 

The good Cosroe made use of the same op- 
rttmity gently to remonstrate with his friend 

the various- follies he had lately fallen into ; 
1 counselled him to take equal care in the re- 
•ration of his mind, as in that of his health, 
cander promised a faithful observance of all 

laid; and having taken leave of the young' 

B b 2 prince, 
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prince, and bid adieu to his kind friend^ he in a 
few days quitted Memphis. His father was the 
first obje(5t of his attention, when he left the city. 
He wished by an increase of duty and afFediion, 
to repair the faults he had formerly been guilty 
of, in his slights and want of respedt to his pa> 
rent. Accordingly, towards Syene wa» his course 
first bent. Joy filled his heart when he ap- 
proached the plain where he knew his father was 
accustomed to tend his little flock. A youth, 
sitting carelessly playing on a flagelet, held now 
his place. Alcander hastened to inquire for his 
aged farther. Alas I he was no more I The youth 
said that his spirit had, a few weeks since, flown 
to brighter regions j and that he himself had 
performed his funeral rites, as he had no child,, 
nor near relative to do those duties for him. 
That good old shepherd, he added, was bowed 
dawn with age, but seemingly still more op- 
pressed. 



I 
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pressed with some untold affli<Sion, under which 
he had probably sunk. 

Oh I ye, who have hearts to feel, think what 
must have been the condition of Alcander at 
this recital. His father no more ; and be na 
doubt the cause of his death being imbittered 
and hastened.-^ For a short time he was speech- 
less. — Then, recovering, — in an agony of grief 
he exclaimed ; thou justly offended Deity, wreck 
not thy vengeance upon me at once. I have de- 
served thy wrath ; but I am too wicked to ap- 
pear in thy prtsence. Suffer me yet to live 5 
and give me strength to bear whatever thou or- 
dainest. — Then his thoughts turned to other 
objeds. He remembered his friends. Oh I all 
ye, he exclaimed, who, like me, have been de- 
ficient in £lial duty, look at me ', see the suf- 
ferings of my heart ; and hasten to repair your 
faults, while your parents yet live, while time is. 
yet allowed you* He 
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. He continued in Syene a few days ; deplor* 
ing his loss, and giving free vent to his grief. In 
this spot, all reminded him of his ^thet ; — each 
bleating sheep, each tender lamb, brought to* 
his recoUedion the innocence in which he had 
passed his days. He lamented his own lot^ to 
have been sent to a city, to knew a court, and to 
be acquainted with vice. But these regrets were 
vain ; and, though with a heavy heart, he de- 
termined to pursue his journey. Like most 
born in Egypt, Alcander was too partial to his 
native land, to desire to roam further. He con- 
tented himself with admiring the various per- 
fections which art and nature had lavished on 
this fertile country, rendered equally beautiful 
and fruitful by the waters of the overflowing 
Nile. Near to Syene he stopped to remark a 
well, by which the Egyptians discovered the 
period of the summer solstice. After having 

noticed 
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noticed this well, he went to Thebes ; famed 
for her hundred gates, for the amazing extent of 
the city, and for its magnificence and grandeur. 
Its buildings were spacious and splendid. All, 
in Egypt, the mind of man, and all it conceived, 
architedure, sculpture, musick, all was noble, 
elevated, sublime. Indeed, every Egyptian work, 
though made with mortal hands, seemed as it 
were stamped with immortality ; so solid, so 
durable was it made. The pyramids of Egypt^ 
the obelisks, have been the admiration of every 
age. 

Alcander, after passing much time in Thebes, 
went to Cynopolis ; and there joined in the 
worship of the God Anubis, which was a dog. 
It was truly wonderful to see a people so wise, 
give such proofs of weakness, in thus adoring 
beasts as deities. Alcander now proceeded to 
Arsiiloe. He had here two wonderful objc6ts to 

contem- 
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contemplate ; the lake Meris, and the famous 
palace called the Labyrinth, built on the bor- 
ders of this lake. The Labyrinth was a most 
stupendous edifice. It contained fifteen hundred 
rooms, which were arranged round four large 
halls. The subterraneous buildings were equal 
in number and extent, to those above ground- 
These buildings were intended as sepulchres for 
the Egyptian kings, and were likewise allotted 
for the keeping of the crocodiles, which were 
also considered gods in Egypt. 

The extent of the lake Meris, so called from 
the name of the king who made it, is almost in- 
credible. Its circumference was said to be five 
hundred and forty miles. To prove that this 
lake was a work of art, and not of nature, two 
pyramids were placed in its centre ; on which 
were too statues, or colosses ; the one of Meris, 
the other of his queen. The elevation of these 

statues 
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statues was six hundred feet ; three hundred the 
waters covered, and three hundred rose above 
the waters. This lake was not useless to the 
country ; for the fishing produced a considerable 
revenue. 

Alcander, as he proceeded up the country, 
did not pass through Memphis ; he left it on 
one side; but he visited Grand Cairo, and many 
of the other cities of Egypt. When he reached 
Canopus, a city which was on a small island, 
he stopped there, and particularly observed the 
temple of Serapis, another Egyptian deity. Zoan, 
once the capital of Egypt, he did not pass un- 
noticed ; nor yet the island of Pharos, on which 
was a tower that served as a light-house. Al- 
cander now proceeded along the coast, and then 
took his journey south, by the banks of the Red 
Sea. Among the mountains near this shore,, 
were the quarries of Egyptian marble, so famed 

C c and 
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and esteemed by the ancients. Alcander left 
nothing unexamined that was worthy of atten- 
tion. He was no longer vain, superficial, and 
conceited. He now saw, and with regret saw-— 
for his thirst for useful knowledge was insati* 
able — that even the life of man was too short 
to attain half the learning which an Almighty 
power had given him capacity to acquire. And 
he equally well knew that he was surrounded 
with various things, the efFeds of which he felt, 
though he was not able to comprehend the 
causes that produced them. The consideration 
ef all this, taught him that lesson of humility^ 
that good, that useful lesson, which should be 
learned by all. 

Alcander now returned to Memphis ; but 
not as he left it ; his health was improved^ 
and his mind not less amended. He found 
Sesottris, his fbj^mer friend and companion, 

wearing 



k 
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\vearing the Egyptian crown ; for Memnon 
was dead. At court, and by every friend, Al- 
cander was welcomed with joy; for the change 
which refle<Slion had made in him, was visible to 
all. The good Sesostris, no way elated by reg^ 
dignity, knew ,how to value worth in every sta- 
tion. He still loved Alcander ; and desired to 
have him, and Cosroe, as before, for his fre- 
quent companions. And these deserving fribnds) 
more happy in the esteem of such a man, than 
flattered because they enjoyed royal favour, re- 
joiced in every opportunity to attend him. They 
were constantly his companions ; in his amuse- 
ments, and in his devotions, Alcander was much 
pleased in being present at a scene he had never 
before witnessed ; the king's attendance in the 
temple. Each morning with the dawn, Sesostris 
arose; and before he entered on other employ- 
ments, he repaired to the temple, -attended by 

C c 2 his 
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his courtiers. There, while the vidlims were yet 
before the altar, the priest addressed the Gods 
in a prayer, to which the king listened with de- 
vout attention. He prayed that the Gods would 
endow the sovereign with every virtue ; make 
him devout to Heaven, mild with his fellow 
creatures ; moderate, just, equitable, sincere, and 
master of his own passions; that he might be 
enabled to discern virtue, and to reward it with 
an exalted recompense ; that vice he might also 
discover, but be lenient in its punishment. The 
priest then proceeded to enumerate those faults 
it was possible a king should commit ; but at 
the same time supposing that if they were guilty 
of them, it was only accidentally or from igno- 
rance. He then called for curses on each mini- 
ster that should give his sovereign bad counsel. 
The sacrifices were then made. And after these, 
the priest read diilerent lessons, from some of 

their 
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their holy books ; and then the worthy anions 
done by their former great monarchs ; that thus 
the king might, by taking his good predecessors 
for examples, be able to govern his people with 
equity, and render his subjeds and himself hap- 
py. This was the method of instruding the 
kings of Egypt. It was established by an Egyp- 
tian sovereign, and it was never departed from. 
When they went to the temple, and in every so- 
lemn procession, a band of musick always at- 
tended. The Egyptians were not pleased with 
those light, trifling airs, which merely amuse the 
fancy ; they delighted in that noble, sublime 
musick, which seems to touch the heart, and 
raise the very soul above this sublunary world. 

Sesostris, who had been educated for arms, 
delighted too much in a military life. Ethiopia^ 
and many other countries became tributary to 
him. In India he even pursued his conquests 

further 
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further than did afterwards, the conquering 
Alexander. Cosroe, and Alcander also who* 
thought justly on most subjects, disapproved of 
the condud of Sesostris in this resped ; and 
they grieved to see their sovereign, who was in 
most things, a distinguished example of good- 
ness, so misguided sometimes hy vanity and am- 
bition, that he would sufier bis chariot to be 
drawn by captive princes. Thus frail is hu- 

* 

manity in its best form ; for few have exceeded 
Sesostris in wisdom and goodness. 

So fearful was Alcander of again departing 
from virtue, that he dreaded even to approach 
the borders of vice. He wished now to refrain 



altogether from wine, because formerly he -had 
been led into excess. But Cosroe suffered him 
not to do thi^. He represented to him that in 
some cases, there might be greater merit in the 
moderate enjoyment of pleasure, tban in the re* 

fusal 
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fusal of what the Gods had intended for the use 
of man. Thus did Alcander, suffering himself 
to be guided by a kind and judicious friend, 
daily corre<ft some fault ; and in this manner he 
passed through life ; rejoicing in the thought 
that he was striving to do well. This conduit 
gained him the approbation of his own heart, 
9nd the deserved applause of all his friends ; in 
which he found undescribable happiness. Cos- 
roe too had his reward^— —he found it in the 
sincerity of Alcander*s friendship ; and in the 
heart felt satisfa(^ion of having reclaimed a fel- 
low creature who was on the brink of destruc- 
tion, and in having brought him back to virtue^ 
and to a life of felicity. 



Mas. 
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MRS. ABNEY. 



Now tell me which of you is best pleased 
with these good friends, and which of you have 
Alcander and Cosroe wearied ? 



ELIZABETH* 



I, for one, am not wearied. I admire good 
Cosroe, who could so long be patient with Al- 
cander, and correal him of so many follies. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



He deserves admiration. And I recommend 
to you, to imitate him. You may not have it 
in your power to dogood so largely. But Mfhen 
you perceive little foibles in any one of your 
young companions, bear with them kindly, and 
strive gently to point them out, that your friend 
may correft them, 

CECX- 
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CECILIA. 



I was Sony for poor Alcander, that he could 
not again see his aged father. 



MRS. ABNBY. 

Ah I he was then to be pitied. Remember 
always the advice he gave, in the moment of his 
grief and disappointment ; not to omit the per- 
formance of any duty, while time is yet allowed 
you. 

SAMUEL. 

Is it possible that there should have been such 
a prodigious lake as that of Meris ? and so spa- 
cious a palace as the labyrinth ? 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Historians tell us so ; and indeed I believt 
some parts of the labyrinth may still be seen. 
The ruins, I think, yet remain. 

D d SAMV- 
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SAMUfeLi 

t 

1 fancy the archited of SomdrseUhoUie fniist 
)iave had the labyrinth in his mind when ht 
planned that building ; for I have heard that 
there the subterraneous apartments resemble 

• ... 

thote above ground. 



M&8. ABNEY. 



tf SO, possiHy he had. For moderft JUtisTi; 
of all descriptions, arc great copiers of t\it. 
ancients. 



ISABELLA. 



You mentidttei ti(e quarries ^f marble at 
very curious. Are any of the chimney pieces 
we now see, made of that marble. 



MR^. ABN-iy. 



'l b^e\fe fto^ for it is now -both seiande, Kfi 



very valuable. Thtte Is a kind of ^marble, in 



• • # 



proper 
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properly called Egyptian, of a dark green co- 
lour, and spotted with, grey ; but that comes 
ft^m. ^h§ PQWt -pf Qenea. Th^ r^l f'gyplian 
marble is se», gfew, isUo^ wirfx. Hfe^s..,9f 
white, or paler green. 



HENRY. 

U W9^ very jhocjcing in ge^i^stfif , t^ fof y^ fa|| 

chftrif9t dwvjrft by P^ptjve Hlegs. 

< . . ■ • 

MRS. ABNEY. 

••■■•'. f 

. ICes, AU cfufjty ij 4$tfstiLbj^. Att mhv^ 
man boy who tortures dogs, ai^ otj^r.j(^iipgugis^ 
is in some measure as criminal ; for he is cruel 
as far as he has power. And it is to be feared 
:^u^^ a boy» l^ad he 4pm.in^on over. iSEvep) would 
not more resped the fjpelings of hi^ |ellq;w ^f^" 
tures. 



D d 2 MARt 



312 SIXTH CONVERSATION. 



MARIAN. 



Was it not very silly to suppose that a dog 
was a god, and to worship him? 



IfRS. ABNET. 



It was. But my little Marian will know 
later, that there is no folly, however ridiculous, 
that man is not liable to fall into, unless AU 
mighty God condescend to be his guide and 
dire^or. It is growing late, and we have not 
yet thought of the prize. Who gets it ? How 
shall we try for it ? 



HENRY. 



Oh, give it to me without a trial ; for I 
Imow I shall not win it. 



1 

SAMUEL. 




j^-n 
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tAUVBS.. 



No, no. Henrjr. That will not be fair. 

lltt. ABNBY. 

No more it will. I should no longer deserve 
to be president in this assembly, if I were thus 
to adjudge the reward, before merit is proved. 
Come. Whoever can tell me in what year of 
the world Sesostris began his reign, shall have it. 



ELIZABETH. 

Then I get the prize ; for I remember read- 
ing, in the ancient history, that it was in the 
year 3033. 

MRS. ABMEY. 

Quite right. So here is the drawing. Now, 
my children, receive my tenderest farewell. I 
shall rejoice when my next leisure day gives me 
another opportunity of visiting you. 

SE- 
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MRS. ABN£T,- ELIZABETH, CECILIA, ISABELLJ^ 
MARIAK. HENRY^AND SAMUEL, 



MRS. i^BNBV, 

CioMiK. One of our former plans for gaining 
die prize, I renew today; and give the draw- 
ing to that one who can best dfcfine for me Emu- 
lation and Envy, Tdl me, each of you, what 
you suppose they are; and then how far you 
think them desirable ilispo^itions. 



CECILIA. 



I dare say I cannot explain them properly ; 
for I have often heard emulation praised as a 

virtue j 
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virtue ; aad y^t it always appears to me that 
emulation and envy are just the same. There- 
fore, when I am learning musick, or drawing, 
or any other thing, I try to do as well as I can, 
without thinking of any one else ', for surely if 
I desired to do better than another, I should be 
envious and ill-natured. 



MRS. ABNEY. 

Not so at all, my dear. To aspire at per« 
fedion the most exalted, is but right. And to 
attain excellence in any performance, you must 
strive to do better than the best performer. It 
is also quite possible that this desire of excel- 
lence should be free from the least grain of ill- 
nature* 

HENRY. 

I agree with my sister, that every body is ill- 
natured who strives to do better than others. I 

know 
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know I was very angry with the boy, in our 
French class, who got the prize I had been try- 
ing for. And I remember telling him I would 
take care not to be in the class with him, after 
the holydays. He was so kind, and so sorry 
that I was disappointed, that I thought, after- 
wards, I had been ill-natured. 



MRS. ABNBY. 



And so, truly, I think. But you will observe 
that you there showed an envious disposition ; 
ftn* you were not content to strive to excel 
yourself; but the superiority and happiness of 
another, gave you uneasiness ; and willingly 
yrould you have taken from that boy, both his 
merit, and the reward it had obtained. 



ELIZABETH. 



How we all differ ! I have ever thought emu- 

£ e latioA 
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lotion a mo^t u^eCul; ^4 dgsir^b q^ificatiaii*. 
I am Qertaio I never- i(DprQv:e>d Sjo? tmoh ia row- 
^ick, as, since I strove tQ p}»^ a^ well 9» my 
qousin, And yet t aliyiay^s lejpiced in tkfi> pxof 
giress sIm oaade. The othec day* wl^efti shu wasi 
playing dementi's lessons s» well^ a^il. in suck 
good time, and every body seemed so much 
pleased, and was praising her, I felt as happy as 
if those praises had been bestowed on me. 

MRS. ABjKEY., 



I. see yon hfigvi from wpeiieficet the^ gppd ei&- 
feift; of: ei][kHUtifQ9A Asj^. I make Qcr doujbt that 
y^our* mind is top. generous evier to admit meoa 
spirited enyyt-r^Bufc I do not like, thj* round,, 
about way of giving definitiofts.. I prt^ose a. 
question ; ~ but not one gives me a direct answer. 
Come, Samuel, let us see how you will suc- 

ceed« 

,^ ' . SAMUEL. 



S&VEHTH COKVEHJSAtibNP. U^ 



I ^r, ho| htttit th^ the 6tM^, Iti^ed, I 
despair of dtHhg it at ill-, ih Wcfrdi ; ml Wiftll I 
h&d a pettcil ; I #duld theH dfttw my «As#eh 
Bmulatioti should be a fig^iie^ y^uRg^ i^ ^PPf* 
trtth seveftd compatiiotis in a gtoUf^f eftdea^Oyfiff- 
ing to catch a laurel crown, hung at A Very gftttt 
height above her he^di wMk Envy, a little, 
ii^y eros» cteature^ shovdd be just gping to give 
Emnbdioil a great pus)^ and at the same time 
wisfasDg that the crown would drop down upon 
her. 

MRS* ABNBY. 

Well dtonti SamueL That i^ not exa£lly the 
answer I required ; and yet I must excuse; yonft 
in favour of the faacUul^ yet really just drawing 
you have made me, of emulation and envy« 
What has Isabella to say ? 

E e 2 -it A.- 
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ISABELLA. 

I think Samuers drawing has driven mv 
thought out of my head; and I am now better 
able to explain despair, than either of the sub- 
jeds proposed. For I despair of saying any thing 
more just than he has done^ respeding emula- 
tion or envy. 

MRS. ABNBY. 

That is a very pretty excuse. But my dear 
Isabella must not thus cheat me, for the future, 
of her explanations. Now, Marian, what is 
your thought ? 

MARIAN. 

I will wait, and hear yours ; and that shall 
dired inine. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

A very good answer ; expressive of an hunv- 

ble 
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ble mind ; such as I hope you will always re* 
tain. 1 could not expert a long deHnition from 

% 

you, at present. And remember always, that 
humility gives lustre to knowledge, and pro- 
cures indulgence for ignorance. Now it re* 

« 

mains for me to give my answer ; and to put 
Samuel's drawing into words. I think Emula- 
tion is a desire of excelling, and surpassing ano- 
ther, in any perfection, and proceeds from a no- 
bleness of mind, and an anxiety to do well. 
Envy is also a desire of rivalling another ; but 
it is a desire mixed with malice and ill-will; 
and is always produced by a meanness of spirit, 
and a corrupt heart. The first is certainly lau- 
dable; and I recommend, to each of you, to 
cherish it most constantly ; the latter is despica- 

« 

ble ; and I hope every one, whose bosom it has 
ever entered, will banish it for ever, and far 
away; while those who have never felt it, will 

care- 
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carefully guard from admitting into their breasts 
so malicious a guest. I think Samuel has the 
best title to the prize. What is the general 
opinion ? 

CBCILIA. 

Each one would 'wish to have it ; but I be- 
lieve we niust yield the claiov^ merit to Samuel. 






MRS. AiiN«!Ki>^ 

Receive then this drawing of a delicate little 



goldfinch. And look around you. You have 
the pleasure of seeing every one rejoicing in 
your recompense. So no envy is here. 



SAMUEL. 



I am much obliged to you; and to Cecilia 
' and the rest, who so kindly yield to me, what 
they equally deserve. 



MRS. 




^ i: 



k 

t 
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ITKS. AtN^EY. 



Would you like now to pass half an hour as 
usual, in hearing a tale ? 



; S AMO ffL. 



'Oh, if you please. I hope only it is ai 
amusing as that about Alcander. 



MRS. ABNET. 



I think it will entertain you as well« 

MARIAN. 

But will it be true ? I should like all the 
stories better, if they were but true. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

My- dear Marian^ what I told you in the last 
story, about Sesostris, and the lake of Meris, and 
a great deal more, was true, I assure you% Now 
attend to this, and tell me what you think of it. 

A TALE. 
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learning of these fair students should render 
them pedantick; for Mr. Seymour made them 
drink deep of that spring which is oa\y danger* 
ous by being simply tasted. These young wo- 
men read Latin authors with ease and fluency ; 
they understood Greek ; and knew Hebrew suf« 
ficiently well to read many parts of scripture in 
the language of the inspired penmen. Their 
mother took also her part in their education ; 
and sufFered not her children to be ignorant of 
musick, drawing, and other pleasing accomplish- 
ments. Miss Seymours, as might be expeAed> 
being the offspring of such parents, were bot^ 
good and clever. All their acquaintance dc" 
lighted in their society. They all loved virtue \ 
and each one made her happiness to centre ih 
the performance of her duty;— still there wa^ 
so striking a difference between them, in their 
various dispositions, that by their friends they 

were 
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. were constantly distinguished by the appelJa- 
tions of the Cardinal virtues. Miss Bridget, the 
eldest, had always the name oi Justice*, Chris- 
tian, that of Prudence ; Wilhelmina was called 
Temperance ; and Margaret, Fortitude* Thesfe 
names were truly descriptive of the chara<^ers of 
these sisters ; and the predominant disposition 
of each one seemed to strengthen with her 
years. Many who saw this family were inclined 
to say, " sure here are rare instances that mortall 
may be without fault." But the more discern- 
ing eye saw otherwise. They were all good, 
yet each one wanted some share of the virtues of 
the rest. One of Miss Seymour's favourite com- 
panions was Alicia, the daughter of a neigh- 
bouring gentleman. Alicia was pleasing and 
good J but her goodness was not built on a 
foundation so stable, as was that of her friends. 
Her father had for some years been a widower* 

F f 2 He 
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He proposed now a second marriage; and this 
highly displeased his daughter ; who from the 
4eath of her mother, had bom absolute, though 
•till gentle sway in the house. She related her 
trouble to her friends. Fortitude. — We will 
distinguish Miss Seymours by these appellations, 
•—strongly saw, or thought she saw the cause 
Alicia had for sorrow ; but she advised her to 
bear grief firmly, and not to suffer it to impair 
her health, or interrupt her peace.. Justice^ 
who quickly discerned how wrong Alicia was, 
thus to complain unreasonably of a parent so 
uniformly kind and good, severely condemned 
hci friend. Temperance strove to moderate her 
sorrow, by pointing out the good qualities the 
lady possessed, with whom Alicia was likely to 
be conne(Sled ; while Prudence counselled her 
wholly to conceal, if she could not suppress her 
feelings of regret ; as the expression of. them 

would 
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would undoubtedly imbitter her future life, with 
her mother in law. Still Alicia continued to 
repine, and even so warmly to show her resent- 
ment, that her health, which was tender, sufier- 
ed considerably by her violence on this occasion. 
Her father married ; and she continued the 
same condud. Justice, who weighed the a<£lion& 
and the words of her friend in her unerring 
scale, found the balance heavy against Alicia ; 
yet she feared to offend, by telling her opinion. 
Fortitude, who stood by, had resolution to 
make known her sister*s sentiments ;—• she ex- 
plained them with plainness, and even rigid 
severity. Truth, when thus told, is commonly 
too harsh for the ears of weak mortals. Had it 
been tempered with mildness, it might possibly 
have had good effed. But Alicia was offended j 
and she wholly withdrew from the society of 
Bridget and Margaret. The first, who was ever 

deaf 



23© SEVENTH CONVERSATION. 

deaf to self love, and judged herself with the 
same impartiality she used towards others, now 
severely condemned the rigidness with which she 
had judged her friend ; — but it was too late;— 
Alicia's friendship had received a wound, not 
easily healed. Justice felt her own loss, in the 
deprivation of her friend's company. Fortitude 
bore this deprivation with firmness, though she 
felt it with even additional force. Prudence, 
who wisely saw that her words would not cor- 
rect Alicia, forebore speaking at present; — she 
waited for the period when reason might resume 
that place in her mind which passion now held. 
Temperance, ever gentle, sometimes mildly con- 
demned, sometimes with equal moderation ap- 
proved, and by this manner preserved peace 
with all.— Miss Seymours condud in regard to 
Alicia, was a true example of their manner of 
afting in every instance. Could the virtues of 

all. 
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all, have beea united in one, the union might 
have formed a perfed charader; — as it was, in 
each one there was a deficiency. -—With resped 
to Alicia, she continued to ad wrong ; and her 
vic^ence was so great, that her health was un- 
dermined, and a rapid decline was the conse- 
quence. Thus did Alicia fall a vidim in early 
life, to ungovemed passions. This was a severe 
trial to the Miss Seymours. The loss of the 
favoured companion of their youth, they keenly 
felt. Justice regretted her as a friend who 
possessed numberless good qualities, though they 
were sullied with some faults ; and her grief 
was aggravated by her condemnation of herself, 
for having too severely judged her friend, with- 
out sufficient allowance for the frailty of huma- 
nity* Prudence had foreseen Alicia's end ap- 
pnaching ; and had previously armed herself 
with courage, to bear the impending trouble. 

Tempe- 
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T empuan ccy modcnte m ffi^ as in jo j, be^ 
deiiied bcr finends g^ave witk the tear of beart 
Sthwaowi but passed not ber (lajs in imavail^ 
log woe. She looked fiarwaid, widi hope, to 
^at period, when, from fhc matj of ber.Al^ 
m^bty jndgc, she m^bt possiblj renew ba 
£nei^ship in a brighter worid. Fcrtitadc^ 
stroi^ in all her fedings, giit t ed witb vio^ 
lencej but bote her grief with sudi firmness^ 
dtat the worid on this occasion, as ob many^ 
fOChersy doubted of the tenderness of Jier lieait* 

Until the death of Mr. S^rmour, his daugh- 
ters continued to live with him ; but when this 
event took place, and another redor took pos- 
session of the living, and of the parsonage 
house, thejr quitted their native village ; and 
the citj of York became their residence. Their 
charaders were too much formed to change 
with circumstances. In their intercourse with 

the 
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^he world, wEich was now considerably enlarg-^ 
ed) they, still preserved the peculiar charaderis-^ 
ticks of their youth. But they were not bieloved 
in the world, as from their merit they deseryckl 
to be. ' Temperance was the most universal fa- 
vourite. Justice too frequently brought before 
her tribunal the anions and the words of man«^ 
kind ; which seldom bear, with advantage, a 
strid scrutiny. She -found reason to disapprove 
of inost of her . associates ; and het own word&, 
w&ich were always the pure didates of her 
heart, untindured with flattery, were seldom 
grateful, or well received. Thus Justice, though* 
^ly a noble charader, deaf to self interest 
and self love, equitable, upright, incapable of 
pr^dice or partiality, was too commonly fcar^ 
ed, and even hated ; except by the more worthy 
few, who 'knew and approved her mei^it^ though 
QAadorned With the graces she -might have pos** 
f\ . J G g sensed. 
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sessed. Prudence, fearful of doing wrong, 
timid ia all ker proceedings, often omitted do^ 
ing what would h^ye been serviceable to herself 
and her friends. She hesitated, pondered, de- 
liberated on each circumstance ; and carried 
her fears and her doubts to such excess, that 
her prudence almost ceased to be a useful vir- 
tue. Still in her disposition tKere were many 
advants^es. She foresaw various inconveniences 
in dii&rent plans of her .sifters ; and she gave 
them wise counsel how to avoid them ; but bw 
the w<M'ld she was stigmatised with the epithets 
of troublesoijcie, :stiiF and formal. Fortitude, 
possessed of an und^st^ding superiourly strong 
and elevated, when she mixed with the world 
found occasion • for all her resolution (o bear 
with the varjlous fcdli^ that surrounded hfsr. 
AiFe^tion she despised .; vanity she consid^fcd 
a £t s^v^ed for ndi<;Uil^ « pri^ she disdjained ito 

stoop 
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stoop to ; prodigality of cxpcnce she bkmed ; 
ftnd avilrice she dctcistcd. But these vanotit 
ietttitnetits she getiefally confined to hct own 
bosom. As she found kw fit companions for 
htrself, ta the genemlity she was resenred. On 
this account she was universally deemed dry and 
austere. She knew, however, how to bear, with 
undaunted coufage, the contempt of some of 
her a^'quaintance, and the various crosses and 
disappointments that are daily met with in lifcs 
Tenderly alive to the ray of joj', as to the thorn 
of grief, she keenly felt both pleasure and pain ; 
but by the former her mind was never too much* 
elated, nor by the latter wholly depressed. Her 
health was sometimes seen to yield, when the 
firmness of her mind still remained unshaken. 
Thus Fortitude, truly admirable, seemed almost 
a riddle to many, whose capacities, so far below 
her*s, could hardly understand her adions, or 

G g 2 com- 
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comprehend her words. The gentle Temper-, 
ancc was mild and moderate in all ; a strangei; 
to inordinate passion^ and to excess;- of every 
kind. In religion, she was stridly devout her-c 
self; and she strove to impress on thoughtless 
youth the importance of divine truths. In this,, 
she was often successful ; for she knew how to 
be moderate in advice ; how to give, couiisel 
-without wearying y and how to be fervent, in ^. 
good cause, without excess. In friendship she 
was adive and zealous ; still was her zeal tem.-' 
pered with moderation. In short, she was uni-j. 
versally pleasing. Her manners and disposition; 
seemed suited to all tempers, and to all persons^ 
Still a careful observer might frequently see, 
even in the good Wilhelmina a deficiency in 
those virtues her sisters more eminently posses-* 
scd. Sometimes she was too * ready to excuse 
the faults which justice condemned ; sometimes; 

did 



% 
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did. she: incui:; incoi^veniences, from want of pni^ 
de&ce tQ foresee and avoid- them : and some* 
^^nesiwere her spirits a little too much depres-; 
sed, from want of fortitude to bear trouble, theu 
Hi^iyersal portion of all. 

Such were Miss Seymours ; examples of 
goodness in most respects ; in every instance 
useful examples to every one. Those who inti- 
mately knew them, could not withhold from 
either their warmest esteem ; but with their ac- 
quaintance Envy often interfered to silence the 
voice of admiration. Any one who would copy, 
and blend all their virtues, might approach as 
near to perfedion, as it is possible for huma- 
nity. Religion should be the basis, the foun- 
dation on which every virtue should be built. 
Temperance should be admitted to soften the 
rigour and austerity of justice, and to moderate 
the doubts and fears of prudence ; and fortitude 
.* should 
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fhould sup[>6rt and animate fhem aU. Neither 
jufttk^, ptudchcCf nor fdftUud<?t i» mBeimt 
zlbht I but the happy uiiidfl 6( the^ viftnet 
\irill form ^ impenetrable bulwark against the 
vices and follies of the World, dnd HeHder the 
pdssesiors of then! unspeakably happy. 



H£Nltr< 
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HBNIIY. 



■ I -am sure that story is written by a woman ; 
the ladies are ail made so wise and clever. 



MRS. ABNBY. 



Is that the best remark Henry can make ? I 
cannot say I think that one worthy of a Solomon* 
I suppose, then you draw the same positive con?* 
elusion, that the history of Alcander is .written 
by a man, because there happens to be in it the 
charader of Cosroe, a good youth. 



HBNRY. 



No. But you very seldom see women so 
good and clever. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



That is a very illiberal opinion. Good, abili- 
ties. 
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tics, any more than virtue, are not confined to 
Sex. The chief di'stiniflion in minds is that 
x^hich edutation makes ; and it' is- right that' in 
the edu<:;ation -of men and women there should 
"be a diiFcrence ; as it is right a different plan 
should be pursued in educating boys, according 
io ihe various employments they are' to have' in 
life. For instance, in educating an archited^ 
no one would make .musick his principal study. 
Or,^^ in educating a clergyman, who would make 
military '. instrudion take place of theolc^y ? 
Thus, no reasonable person, in educating a 
girl who was likely to become the mistress of 
a house, and possibly the mother of a family, 
and whose time ought therefore to be employed 
in domestick concerns, would diredt the whole 
attention of her youth to the study of the 
classicks. Females, who by any chance have 
leceixred a learned etjucation, have proved that 
, ..: their 
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tlieir heads were as capable of acquiring learn- 
ing, and of understanding a Homer, or an Epic- 
tetus, as those of any men. A M* Dacier was 
once an example of that, in France ; and Mrs. 
Carter still lives, to prove the truth of my as- 
sertion, in England. 



SAMUEL. 



Do you think any of Miss Seymours relations 
are living now ? For I should like, a few years 
hence, when I choose a wife, to get one just 
like Temperance. 



MRS. ABNEt. 



I cannot say whether any of Miss Seymour* 
relations now live. But I can promise you, if 
at the period you speak of, you preserve your 
reason cool enough to make a choice, you may 
easily find a ^ woman quite as good as Wilhel- 
mina Seymour. 

H h BLIZA- 
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ELIZABETH. 



Why arc Justice, Prudence, Temperance, and 
Fortitude, called the Cardinal virtues ? 



MRS. ABNBY, 



I refer you to Samuel for an answer. 



SAMUEL. 



I am sure I know not. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Is it possible that a Latin scholar should not 
know that ? Well, then, ask Henry. He has a 
high opinion of the learning of his sex. He 
will surely not disgrace it, by his ignorance in 
such a trifle. 



HENRY. 



I could tell if 1 had learned it. 



MRS. 
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MRS. ABNEY. 



Where then, Henry, is your superiority over 
a girl ? for any one could do that. Cardinal is 
derived from the Latin, and its meaning is prin- 
cipal. The appellation of Cardinal is given to 
those virtues, because they are considered as 
chief, as principal virtues. 



CECILIA. 

I suppose that is the reason why the North, 
South, East, and West, are called the Cardinal 
points. 

MRS. ABNBT. 

No doubt. They are the principal points 
in the Heavens ; and therefore they axe dis- 
tinguished by the appellation of the Cardinal 
points. 

H h 2 ISA- 
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ISABELLA. 



I thought Temperance regarded only eating 
and drinking. But when you described it,, 
you seemed to consider it as something 
different. 



MRS. ABNEir. 



Temperance is moderation in eating ancf 
drinking ; but it is likewise moderation of 
passion; it is calmness^ patience, serenity. 



ELIZABBTH. 



It must then be a most desirable possession. 



MRS. A.BNEY. 

It truly is. It is Temperance that gives 
lustre to every virtue, or rather, that forms all 
goodness into virtue. For it is she that mo- 
derates all ; that prevents all extremes y and 

excess 
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excess of every kind, even in goodness, i& 
wrong. 

You none of you seem wearied to day ; yet 
— I am sorry to say so — part we must. It 
grows late ; and I am obliged to leave you. 
We shall soon, I hope, meet again. In the 
mean time, be good and be happy. Adieu. 




EIGHTH 



^ 
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MRS. ABNEY, ELIZABETH, CECILIA, ISABELLA* 
MARIAN, HENRY, AND SAMUEL. 

MRS. ABNBT. 

Now, my children, I have the drawing of a 
pretty landscape to offer to whoever can tell me 
at what period, and by whom maps were first 
invented. 

ELIZABETH. 

I have lately been reading the reign of the 
great Alfred. I do not recolledt that it is men- 
tioned there ; but his genius was so universal ; 
that I should think it probable Alfred had in- 
troduced this invention. It was he, I believe, 

who 
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who £rst used sand in an hour glass, to mea* 
sure time. 

MRS. A6NEY. 

Yes, he did that. But maps were made 
many centuries before the great Alfred lived. 



SAMUEL. 



Is the word map only applyed to a represen 
tation of the earth ? 



MRS. ABNEY. 



It is likewise used for a pidure of the sea ; 
which is called a sea map ; but more usually 
a Chart. 



CECILIA* 



I think you say maps were made long ago. 
That seems to me surprising ; for the ancients 
could have had but little knowledge of geogra- 
phy; 
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pliy ; tke world was 40 imperfedly known to 
them. 

It is true, geography was but little attended 
to, formerly. iThe globe was but partially 
known ; and -even the most learned had but <an 
inaccurate knowledge of the situation and extent 
of th^ parts of which they even knew tke namesv 
In the early ages there were but few travellers ^ 
travelling not being attended with the facility it 
is now. Indeed, geography was hardly reduced 
to a science, anciently ; and we may reasonably 
suppose that the small knowledge the aneieiits 
had of it, was almost confined to military men* 
It was a great warriour that invented maps ; and 
we may say that vanity was the raider of this 
invention. 



11 is A- 






ISABELLA. ,,! 

Perhaps Alezanifift^ lile •gftatt -first drew maps. 



I » M R $• , A B N B Xt 



t w 



gfiflgl«piNifs r.?9ritii JM9%; ftp 4iie«niL^ [aod. 4^^ 

oift !|]«e 49W^ri^s lie pained pi^^ri buittliei^ 
ifemto we ffiiife o& was learned iiiw* a gcca| 



'» ■ ; I 1« fi « M A< 



*j' ' .i*'i %" ^ ' » J- ; » ,.-';. - -.» ' , ,1. fc ., f 



HENRY. 



I cannot xhisk wbere you can find out jail 
these things to tell us. I am sure I never see 
ki ao^ fif the books 1 read. 



• U^l 



MRS. ABNEY. 



That must be, because your reading is ill 
chosen. In history they are to be found. His- 
tory's 



"% 
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tory*s ample page would not only give you the 
knowledge of a variety of pleasing fads> but it 
would teach you useful lessom .without :nuindber« 
Historick records furnish, indeed, instrudion 
unbounded. Men, though dead to the world> 
there sdil li^e .; and gixne, >by iheir example, 
most useful lessons to every age. 



• » 



■MAR>tAN. 




I ^iHk I liav« as 'good a xhance as any 
'fyt kkt 'jAreLvHngf to ^dsy ; ibr I bdieve no one 
r^aa^oiMWcr *your'X|uestioa. 




»>-.»i 



MILS. AB1«*EY. 



fFrufy, ' t thbik you ' have. • I fancy I must aH" 
'^$>6»«r ^tAy dwn question, win 4ht 'dmwing, and 
-then Tgwe it to you. 



« • • 



I i 2 MARI- 
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Kf ARIAK. 



1 shall like that. 



MRS. A»N£T.^ 

As merit then gives it to no one ehe, it h 
thus I will do. Scsostris, king of Egypt, of 
whom I have already told you a great deal, first 
drew maps. Vain of the conquests he had 
made, which indeed extended greatly further 
than those of any before him, he delineated the 
countries he had passed through and conquered ; 
that his glory might be visible to all eyes. Maps 
could not, at that time, be drawn in the scien- 
tiiick manner now used, with parallels of longi- 
tude and latitude ; but Sesostris first introduced 
the invention, which the world has since im- 
proved. The Romans took, afterwards, some 
pains to cultivate geography. It is said tkat a 

hundred 
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hundred years before the birth of our Savioitr,, 
they sent geographers to different parts of the 
globe. A^d it was a custom at Rome, as soon 
as ^ny province was subdued, to have a painted 
representation of it made, and carried through, 
the city in triumph, to be viewed by a multi-. 
tude o£ spedators*. 



GE CILIA.. 



I suppose the ancients had a much better 
knowledge of some parts of the earth, than they* 
had of the. difler^it seas on« the slobe. 



MRS. ABN.EY«. 

Fr^m navigation, alone, we can gain a know- 
ledge o£ the seas. At the time Sesostris lived, 
thi& ant wa& very flourishing at Xyre; but chief- 
ly confined to that city. The Tyrians were the 
, firsts and. the principal navigators, in the ancient 

world,. 



^otYL K^ccssiiy iikd obligfccl iheM ToHfiii^^ 

« 

less ocean, to efnatble tlietn 'to carry on thSftaJi. 
^tetfsive foreign ^conrmerce, tirWch wkj -flit ^«ti|>*- 
^port 'of th eif spleflHid city. 



HENRY. 



But was the use of the compass known then ? 
for I think I have heard my brother say a ship 
t:ouM h^t ^il withbut ■<hfe-'i:i(feijms. 



!tfks. A-BWETT. 






The compass is, without doubt, a most useful 
instrument in directing the course of a ship. But 
tiiSt 4dsscfe 'cih ^be 'steered Wftli«Bt %, tUfelTy- 
4ian^, -and after ^'tfhem ^the EgypfiaWs, ^rfliijgJ* 
niah^ m. Roman*, 'all -profvfed Ntb 'us. The'4it 

* ' • • .* 

of the compass is -hot a veiy 6ld'ifi^efe'tib>h. We 
"may ^aaik it timor^ '"tlic 'iAkiSim tifefebWificf. 

The 



Jlip j\on9«^ gf having made the fot C9mp?^§s is 
g9$|^Uy ^sprih?d Jo ^e Italians j though it 
has sometimes been said that it was Ifnown to 
t^e lQ|)in,cse, yerjr long l^efo^e. However, ^ ter- 
ritqry in the l^ingdom of Naples still bears a 
^o^^Pf^s^ ^i^ its arms ; to shew that in this terrU 
^oiy vjfSi^ bpcQ the ifiventor of this useful ma* 
cliigp; W^ich was first made in 1302. A. D. 

SAMUEL. 

t 

llpxjr .nSLj^cJi yri&et the world mi^st be now. 
than ^t was fpirinerly. 



MRS. ABNBY. 



Various arts are certainly much improved ; 
but the knowledge of some others is now quite 
lost. $e I doubt, if a very accurate comparison 
were made, whether the superiority would be 
so much as you suppose, in favour of the mo- 
derns. 
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Perils. Hu'tttih. learning, when armed at the 
full splendour of its meridian/ is sa -dim, tliat 
ihan has nothing to boast of. - 

I wish :y&Uy my dears, to draw a lesson %>f 
moral improvement from all the different things 
you learn. I have already recommended to yovt 
history, as a most useful study. And even fi'om 
geography may be drawn some solid refledions. 
1 will give you a few lines I have, on the sub- 
ject of geography ; for my meaning is better 
expf<^s$ed in them, than I could express it in 
words of my own. And possibly, being in 
rhyme, the sense may be more forcible impres- 
sed on your minds. 

** In Geography, behold a shadoXY'd plan> ■ 
Of the depraved, and hapless heart of nuuLs 
Mountains of pride, abysses of despair, 

" And horrid wilds of pain, disease and care$ 

I 

^ Oceans 



u 
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" Oceans of passion, whose impetuous tide. 
Deluge the soul, and reason's voice deride. 
Amidst these horrors, some few spots arise. 
Like pompous cities, to th' affrighted eyes ; 
Th' improvements made by study in the mim! ; 
Vast piles of knowledge, faculties refined: 
Here wit, there taste^ their dazzling charms display^ 

" And often lead the traveller astray. 
Far from these domes, which laboring science builds. 
Which pride admires, and brain sick fancy gilds. 
The sylvan scene in beauteous prospeft spfeads, 
O'er length'ning vales, and lofty mountains' heads. 
Its fragrant flowers, in glowing liveries dress'd, 

" Iti waving grovc§^ with various fruits oppress'd. 
Its furrow 'd fields, adom'd with golden grains. 
Its painted meadows, and its verdant plains, 
Figure fair virtue, in the silent shade. 
By constant toil, and culture, perfedt made ; 
Remote from pleasure, vanity and noise, 

*' And rich in fruits that claim eternal joys." 
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I recommeocl t» each of yon to fcun to icpett 
thete lines. 

■ LIZAIETB. 

We wiU. 

U«KIAN. 

When OMty I hare my drawing ? ■ 

MKS. ABNBV, 

Oh, now. Here it is. 



it is veiy pretty. But I would father have 
deserved it, than hare had it given me as a 
favour. 

MKS. ABNEY. 

The wish to gain it, makes you deserve it; 
and I hope the ability to win it, you will soon 
possess. 





^h'f'fi- 



I 



EIGHTH CONYERSATION. ts^ 



ISABELLA. 



Have yon got any history for us to day ? 



IfRS. ABNBXL. 



I am sorry to say I have not. I have nothing 
to amuse you, unless it "be two little translatioas 
I have lately made, from the German, of Xjel- 
lert's tales and fables. 



ISABELLA. 



I dare say we shall like them. 



MRS. ABNEV. 

I do not know that you will particularly ad- 
mire these. Some of Gellert's works are very 
good ; and some of his fables very pretty ; but 
I do not tell you that these are the best. Come ' 
Elizabeth. You shall read this one aloud. Re- 

K k 2 member 



26o EIGHTH CONVERSATION. 

member I do not ofFer it you as a lesson of 
morality ; but only as. a page of amusements 
It is the history of an old man. I dare say 
there is not one amongst you who could not 
put some name at the top of it ; and then it 
would serve as well for the history of your ac- 
quaintance, as for Mr. Gellert's friend. It ntiay 
divert you at least. 



{ ELIZABETH, reods* ) 



THE 
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THE OLD MAN. 



A TALK 

J\ N aged sire, nor rich, nor mean. 
Ninety long years this world had seen. 
Had he ne'er lived, nor never died. 
My subjeft now had been denied. 

But as 'tis said that he did live. 
His hist'ry I will quickly give ; 
And a rare tale I now will tell. 

Of all that e'er this man befell. 

■*•' • • . 

Let others sing in rapt'rous strains. 
Of wine and love, that fire their brains. 
Yes. Let their themes be love and wine ; 
Thou poor old man, thou shalt be mine. 



Let 



€mm9UM*AXMum. 




K 
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SAMUEL. 



Poor old man ! At least Envy did not mo- 
lest Him. 



CECILIA. 



No i nor does admiration disturb his ashes. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Come, criticks space my aged sire. Content 
yourselves with learning this profitable lesson 
from him ; unless you strive to be good, and to 
render service as far as your power of being use- 
ful extends, you will, each of you, merely exist 
and die, as he did. 



SAMUEL. 



I really should not like to have such a history 
written of me ; so I will try to be virtuous and 

valiant ; 
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valiant ; and I hope, fhould my life be related, 
it will be in another manner. 



MRS. AENEY. 



That is a hcroick resolution, and worthy of 
my dear Samuel. Now, here is another fable. 
Who will read this ? 



CECILIA. 



I, if you please. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Take it then. 



( cBcitiA, reads* ) 



A FA- 
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A FABLE. 



X w o sweet warblers of the dale^ 

A goldfinch, and a nightingale. 

Took one summer's eve their station. 

Close to Damon's habitation. 

Now the landscape you may draw ; 

A little cottage, thatch'd with straw; . 

Daizies and cowslips deck'd the ground ; 

And fragrant bushes grew around^ 

A porch was at the cottage door. 

With moss and ivy cover'd o'er i 

And here sat Colin, Damon's joy^ 

A pretty, rosy, playful boy. 

Now bade farewell the setting sun $ 

And the sweet songsters had begun. 

The warblers strain'd their little throats ; 

But one pour'd forth such charming notes. 

That Colin, with attention, heard^ 

And often wish'd for this sweet bird. 

LI To 
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To please his child, then Damon sought ;. 
And the twa soogstca qskldy caught. 

See the feadicr'd captives here^ 
Tell me, now, which pleased your ear*^ 
Showing the gMSkHh^ he fvplf^tf. 
By none^ Tm si»re> ^wilf be de»y^4Gl,. 
That this ii^ ht- wh» best can sing ; 
Who made the hilk an^ TafliBys xmg^ 
A nightingalr, oaatWMct h^— 
Tnat ugly thkig^~-it cQidS not btt 
DamoatO'Gdl|n*thA» wfi^f^i- 
Never, my child, in ha6tr dteide*. 
From this, a use^ lisMon^ i*eap ; 
And all thy life my counsetkeepr 
Oft, hid beneatli^a homely- face^ 
Is virtue, sense, and mental grace^^ 
These gifts Ae so»l do not- adom» 
Where e'er the mask of beauty^s worn. 
As glitt^ltiiig weidtiis and gaudy show> 
Often conceal both vice and woe ; 
While coarsely clad, you still may find>. 
A virtuousj and a happy mind.. 

MRS. 
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M&&«. ▲B-N&y* 



How do you like that fable ? 



B.LIZABETH. 



Very much. Only I can hardly think the 
nightingale is an ugly bir^. I have sometimes 
heacd.it^ and. its song, is so sweet. 



KIRS. A.BNBY» 



I assure, i^ou its plumage jjisM&f. id beauty, tv 
most of the feathered songsters. You, as well 
as Colin, I see, may profit from Damon*s ad- 
vice ; and learn, from: tfaa. «MBiiple in the fable, 
not to judge fromEiouCi^arcEls^earance. Good- 
)icss and sense are jewelk far more rare than 
beauty ; and frequently you may find them 
<:oncealed beneath an outward appearance that 
will have no attraAions. Keep, therefore, your 

Lid mind 
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mind always free from prejudice ; and never de- 
cide in haste ; but examine coolly before you 
judge. 

ISABELLA. 

Have you any more fables for us ? 



MRS. ABNBY. 



I have not, to day. But, as these have enter- 
tained you, I will bring you some more, soon. 
Now, farewell. I am always sorry to quit you ; 
but we shall meet again, I hope shortly. 




NINTH 
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MRS. ABNEY, ELIZABETH, CECILIA, ISABELLA, 
MARIAN, HENRY, AND SAMUEL. 

MRS. ABNET. 

Good morning, my children. I shall try, to 
day, how well you have profited by our different 
conversations. To each of you I will propose a 
question ; and the drawing belongs to that one 
who gives me the clearest and best answer. 



SAMUEL* 

4 



Oh, that is too difHcult. To answer a ques^ 
tion, is almost as bad as to write a theme. 



MRS. 
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MRS. ABNBY. 

1 fe^ ^ou, ^e atiy ^ i<}b bo}f;. If ^nqn can 
learn to give a clear answer to a question, you 
will not find it so di^cuh to write a theme. 
El^z^betl^, it is witjhj yofx f sja^l b^n. What 
is Generosity ?i In what docs it consist ?— After 
you have given the definition, I exped: you to 
relate some little fad in history, or some tale, to 
ittust^ate tJie dtfiniltion you give. 

A generous person, (think, makes large pre- 
sents, and gives all that is in his power. His 
spends his money without fear. In short, a ge-^ 
nerous penon is the very reverse of a miser. 

MRt&f AB,N5Y.. 

The pidure you are drawing, is rather dhat d 

a liberal 



a liberal, or more properly of a munificent man. 
Now, muniiicenc6 ^s oiit oh€ efFe^ of gene- 
rosity; ; which comprises more thiXL yo\i. sdem 
aware of. It is a ffoMtfUeS^ df mind, . that makes 
a person inoapable of any tmworthy adion^ It 
18 a magpanimity of souly that raises him above 
2l\ sslf-intereft and- selfishness. 



# 

ELIZABBTHi 



If I coui^ not define generosity, at leaft I re-^ 
member, six examples of it. May I relate- thenv?. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Whatw all . at onoe ?. 



BLIZABBTH; 



lb' one little: anecdote, I will give them 
you. all. . 



Mas. 
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MRS. ABNBY. 

Begin, then. 

ELIZABETH. 

In the reign of Edward the third, Calais was 
besieged by the English. The inhabitants de- 
fended themselves with great bravery; and fa- 
mine alone obliged them, at last, to yield. 
Edward, exasperated by their long resistance, 
seemed a while forgetful of his usual element^ ; 
when six of the principal citizens appeared be- 
fore him. They earnestly solicited for death ; 
entreated him to accept of them as vidims ; 
and to be merciful to their fellow citizens. 
Edward, moved by the generous condud of 
these great men, granted life to them, and 
spared the citizens they so nobly pleaded for. 



MRS. 
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MRS. ABNEY. 



An example very well chosen, Elizabeth. 
Those men showed themselves possessed of 
minds both generous, and disinterested ; and 
Edward would have greatly departed from his 
usual charader, if he had not spared them. As 
that is an anecdote taken from history, you 
must tell me in what year it happened ; at 
least in what century. 



ELIZABETH. 



Edward the third reigned in the fourteenth 
ce&tury ; but I really do not remember in what 
year Calais was besieged. 



MRS. ABNET. 



It was in the year 1346.-— Not<r, my littk 

M nj Marian, 






Mariaoy try you to give me aa aotwer* Tdl 
me, what is tnitkf ' 



> ! 



lA<y lived tt pM WbSLt tu^nttOL' fk mik 
Hiked wkat tVM ilte ^mt OAhg "'ht ikftfl tfict 



MRS. ABir«V# 



' Very well remembered, indeed. Tratb is a 
most noble qualit)r. It is one of the attributes 
of thfe divinity. It renders a person equitable, 
just) sincere. On earth, it forms the strongest 
bona of union in society ; and we are certain 
that it is beloved, and acceptable in heaven. 

I recoiled a little Allegory, applicable to the 
subjcd of Truth, which I will relate to you. 

AN 
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AN ALLEGORY. 



C/osMANDER fcigncd Qver a very small terri>» 
tory, in Asia Minor. His r^lm being much 
bovmded) his subjeds were almost individually 
within his knowledge. The city where the 
king kept his court, was, like most other great 
cities, the seat of pleasure and of luxury. The 
principal families followed the example t}f the 
court i and passed their days in amusement and 
in gaycty. 

Cosmander, a« he took the air, one -sum" 
mer's morning, having prolonged his ride^fur- 
ther than usual from the town, met a female, 
whose singular appearance attra<S^ed his atten^ 
tion. She was of a maje<5i:ick £gyre ; her coun-' 
tenance was fair and composed ; and her dress 

M m 2 the 
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the most simple and modest imaginable, and eo- 
tirely wbite» Cosmander viewed her with ad- 
miration ; and, curious to inquire her name^ 
entered a cottage. The poor cottager told him 
that who she was, or where she came from, he 
knew not ; but that she now resided constantly 
in that neighbourhood ; and was beloved by 

• « 

every one. He added that all who came from 
the town st(^ped to look at her ; and many^ 
not knowing her name, called her the Reverse of 
Falsehood, who was a female that lived in the 
town. But, said the countryman, though these 
people pretend to admire her, they just gaze for 
a moment, then pass on, forgetful of the objedl: 
that at traded their notice. 

Cosmander returned to his palace. For many 
days he continued pensive ; his mind wholly oc- 
cupied with the sweet fair one he had seen. He 
compared her with Falsehood ; who had before so 

greatly 
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greatly charmed him;— ^and how far superlour 
did he find her. He meditated some excuse to 
converse with his new acquaintance. At lengthy 
one morning, he said to his courtiers that he 
could not be easy, while he remained ignorant 
of any one of his subjeds ; and he commanded 
that this nameless female should be brought to 
court. His orders were quickly obeyed. She 
was brought before the king. Though so mo^ 
dest, she appeared before majesty undaunted^ un- 
dismayed. Neither did royalty awe, nor gran- 
detir abash her. Cosmander inquired her birth 
place ; and why her name was not enrolled 
amongst those of his subjeds. She mildly re- 
plied that though a visitant here, in heaven was 
her origin ; that she loved mankind, and wished 
to dwell in the world ; but that Falsehood con- 
stantly strove to overpower her, and drive her 
away;, that this made her fly from populous 

cities,, 
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cities, and seek the shade of retirement. The 
king, more charmed with her discourse than he 
had been even with her form, entreated that she 
would no more fly from him, but make her re- 
sidence in his court ; that she would receive 
from him a royal diadem^ and share his regal 
honours. But pomp and splendour had no 
charms for her. She declined these offers. In 
a court, she said, she could not live without 
diiHculty ; peaceful scenes alone were her delight. 
The king alternately thieatened, entreated ; but 
it was all in vain. At last, too much enrap* 
tured to part from her, he offered to forsake his 
crown, to live witii her in retirement. This 
proposal she accepted;*— and Cosmander found 
himself most amply rewarded for what he relin- 
quished. It was ^ruth he wedded. His hap* 
piness was now confirmed, and imbounded. All 
human grandeur faded, and became insignificant 

in 
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in his eyes. He bad gained a treasure of inesti-> 
mable value ; a treasure that conduced him in 
the paths of goodness, on eardi j and at death, 
was his guide to heaven. 



SAMUEL. 
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SAMUEL. , 

. Iitiuit all? Is it done? 

MRS. ABNET. 

Are jrou not satisfied ? 

SAMUEL. 



Oh, I like that storjr so much that, I vmb it 
were as long again. 



MRS. ABNEV. 



I am glad you are pleased. And now Samuel, 
you shall be the next speaker. Let me hear 
what is Philanthropy. 



I have learned enough of Greek to know the 
derivation of that word ; and to be able, I 

think. 
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think, to explain it. Philanthropy is a love of 
our fellow creatures. 



MRS. ABNBY. 



It is love of mankind. Real philanthropy 
strives to mitigate and remove the sufferings of 
all. It quenches, in great measure, self-love ; 
and makes a person think no exertion too great, 
to do good to mankind. 



SAMUEL. 



I think I remember an example of philan- 
thropy. It was Mr. Howard. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Yes. The name of Howard can never be 
forgotten. He was philanthropy itself. For- 
getful of himself, he would travel about, regard- 
less of scorching heat, or of freezing cold, when 

N n he 
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lK«nU aUenMedw sufferings of the wretched. 
Often bad he the gratitication of seeing his as- 
siduity to relieve distress crowned with (uccck. 
And fu longer will his naow be perpetuated on 
tUfAfiif hfi eim adions, than bjtt^j ^atma- 
neat dw bands «f aaap can i«i<e.. Poet aajF 
body , raaember anotba exanyle of pbilan-. 
dwflpy? 

CECILIA. 

I think I do. It was a lord majror of Lon- 
4on, a great while i^o. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

That one I was thinking of myself. It was 
Sir John Lawrence. He is celebrated by Dr. 
Darwin, in his elegant poem, the Botanick Gar- 
den. And the Journal of the plague year, 1665, 
says J "Sir John Lawrence, the then lord 
" mayor, continued the whole time in the city ; 

" heard 
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heard complaints, and redressed them ; en- 
forced the wisest regulations then known, and 
saw them executed. The day after the dis- 
ease was known with certainty to be the 
plague, above forty thousand servants were dis- 
missed, and turned into the streets to perish ; 
for no one would receive them into their 
houses ; and the villages near London, drove 
them away with pitch forks and fire arms. 
Sir John Lawrence supported them all ; as 
well as the needy, who were sick ; at first by 
expending his own fortune, till subscriptions 
could be solicited, and received from all parts 
of the nation." 

SAMUEL. 

He must have been good, indeed. Do you 
think London will ever have such another 
mayor ? 

N n 2 MRS. 
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MRS* ABNEY. 



. Oby'yes. I am not willbg to suf^ote that 
Vittuei liat taken her flight fitMA earth. I hone 
no plague will letum, to o£^ a similar oppor- 
tunity for a London mayor to »how his benevo- 
lence. But many willy I trusty emulate Sir Joho 
Lawrence's gieat example, in other instances. 
K0W9 Cedlia, tell me what is usually called 
SiffSi $ and what that is which we call Ooad 
Smsi, 



CECILIA, 



I really know no distindion« Are they not 
the same ? 



MRS. ABNEY. 



No. They are very difFerent 5 and often 
even quite separated. 



CECI- 
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CECILIA. 



I should think a person of learning had al- 
ways good sense; and that an illiterate person 
was without it. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

No. There you are quite mistaken. You 
may often meet with a learned fool. A person 
of Sense is, I imagine, a person possessed of 
quickness of intelleds ; and of a refined taste, 
that makes him delight in works of wit and ima- 
gination. A man of sense gives pleasure in 
conversation ; and pleasure likewise he keenly 
feels. Now, Good Sense is, I think that just 
perception of right, which makes a person ad: 
with reason and consistency in every adion of 
his life. It makes him confine his desires and 
his wishes to the* situation in which he is placed ; 
and teaches him to perform the most humble 

duties 
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duties in life, without repining. You will ob- 
serve that it is not of necessity that sense and 
good sense should be separated ; although we 
have to regret that they sometimes are. 

CECILIA. 

« 

I clearly understand what you mean. But 
can you give us an example of what ycMi have 
been saying ? < 

MRS. ABNEY. ' 

Yes. Imagine a woman, who in her youth 
has received a refined education, and who by 
nature is endowed with very superiour Acuities. 
She sees with full force every beauty in works of 
taste and genius. From her extensive readings 
her information is great ; and she is distin- 
guished by her excellence in musick. This 
young woman is married to a man of moderate 
fortune. She has a young family that calls for 

mater- 
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maternal care ; and has servants to regulate and 
instrud. Still she cannot give up her books, 
her harp, her piano forte, nor her poetry. That, 
she sajs, would be sacrificing sublime joys to 
menial employments. In every company she 
gives delight, by her vivacity, pleasant manners, 
and sprightly conversation. In short, the world 
join in proclaiming her a woman of great sense. 
But can you, who see the private scenes of her 
house ; her husband's fortune diminished, by 
her want of care ; her children running wild, ill 
clothed, and uninstruded ; disorder and waste 
reigning in her negle&ed nursery, and kitchen ; 
while she is shut up with her books, or singing 
to her harp ; can you say, this is a woman of 
good sense ? 

CECILIA. 

Oh, no. She has neither good sense, nor 
goodness. 

MRS. 
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MRS. ABNEY. 



Now, a hasty observer would exclaim, " here 
" is the bad cffedt of female learning.'* But it is 
more properly the want of good sense, to direft 
learning and every acquirement to its right use, 
and to place it in proper order. Had the wo- 
man I have been describing, regulated her house 
properly ; had she been the nurse, and the in- 
stru6ter, as well as the mother of her children ; 
and had she then given up company, to procure 
herself leisure hours, for the gratification of her 
taste for reading and musick ; her learning would 
only have been a relaxation, which would have 
enabled her to return with alacrity to the per- 
formance of her duties. 



CECILIA. 



I am glad you do not disapprove of women 
gaining information, as well as men. 

MRS. 
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MRS. ABNEV. 



Indeed I do not ; but I highly disapprove of 
every abuse ; more especially of the abuse of 
knowledge. 

Isabella's turn comes next. Explain, my dear> 
what k greatness. 



ISABELLA. 



Greatness consists in having a great house, a 
great deal of money, and a great many servants. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Well done, Isabella. There is a pretty as- 
isemblage of the word great, though not of true 
greatness. I dare say most people would think 
your definition just. Now imagine a wealthy 
nobleman, surrounded witJi grandeur. He is 
high m favour with his prince ; loaded with 

O a digni- 
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dignities ; and wherever he turns, he commands 
obeisance. Now, is this not a great man ? 



ISABELLA. 

I think so. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

And he thinks so. So wrapped up is he in 
his own consequence, that the cry of misery or 
poverty never touches his ear. He feels no want 
—but — the greatest of all wants j that of a 
virtuous mind ; and the peace which virtue 
brings. Now, imagine another man, who once 
held a similar high station. Circumstances the 
most cruel, have reduced him to poverty. He 
has no resource but to quit the world, and to 
retire, with his family, to a remote part of the 
country. An humble hut is his residence ; and 
not one servant has he now to bring him even 
conunon necessaries;— he who once had nu^i* 

berless 
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berless attendants;, ready to fly each time he 
turned his head. To procure his children even 
bread, to sustain life, he muft labour with his 
own hands. Without relu<Stance, without one 

• • • 

murmur, he receives his lot ; he becomes a gar- 
dener. His daily pay proves sufficient to sup- 
port his family ; and his mind is now at ease. 
Grandeur he regrets not. H-e fees it is a bubble, 
a nothmg ; which a breath, lighter even than 
wind, can disperse. But wordly losses have no 
power to shake his great, and good mind. Man> 
in every station, may contemplate the beauties 
of nature ; may admire a God, in all his works ; 
and look up, with hope, to keaven,. as to his • 
eternal and blissful home. Such were the re- 
fle<Stions of this fallen- courtier; and he found 
hknself hapj^. And h£ was great ; fer he was 
roaster of himself ^ ai his own laind, of hh own 
passions ; and this dominion they have not who 

O o 2 are 
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are enervated by pleasure and luxury. Now, 
which was the greater man ? 



ISABELLA. 



I think .the poor man was the better. 



MRS. ABNEY. 

Yes ; and the greater. For true greatness 
does not consit in grandeur, but in elevation of 
sentiment, and nobleness of mind. Now, Henry, 
you come last to day. Explain to me the word 
unanimity. 

HENRY. 

It is agreement. 



MRS. ABNBY. 



Yes. It is concord and harmony. And do 
you think it a desirable thing ? 



HBNRY. 



NINTH CONVERSATION. 293 



HENRY. 

I believe so. I never thought much about it ; 
but I know, at school, we are always told to 
agree. 

MRS. ABNBY. 

Now, for a moment, then, attend and think. 
Harmony in families is a most desirable thing. A 
good, and united family seems to be a represen- 
tation we can make to ourselves of the blessed 
above. And to live in such a family, must be, 
in some sort, a preparation for the society of an- 
gels. Tq preserve this harmony^ each individual 
must cultivate an assemblage of virtues ; most 
especially truth, generosity, and a good temper. 
Alternately must each one bear with the failings 
and foibles of the others. A cross word, or a 
thwarting reply, which will keenly wound *the 
breast where self love predominates, must be pas- 
sed 
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scd by unnoticed ; indeed, to preserve concord 
unbroken, it must instantly be forgiven, and as 
soon forgot. Let me strongly impress upon you, 
that to pr^erve unanimity, no sacrifice can be too 
great. Cherish it then, most cordially. The 
felicity it produces, will largely reward your 
pains. Let nothing weaken that tye which 
binds you all. But let each day give strength to 
the bands of love with which you are now 
united.— 'Each one has, I think, given me an 
answer to a question ; but how shall I determine 
whose degree of merit is highest ? 



ELIZABETH. 



Will you let me propose to you somethittg ? 



MRS. ABNBY. 



Most willingly. 



ELIZA- 
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ELIZAPKTH. 

To day, do pot make any comparison of 
merit ; but if we all join in relinquishing our 
claims, pray give the drawing to Henry ; for he 
h disappointed not to have bad one for so long 
a time. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

Most readily do I agree to that, provided he 
will make me a promise. 



HENRY. 

Oh, yes. I will make a promise, tp get a 
drawing. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

The promise I require is, that each day, for a 
month, you take an hour from your fishing, or 
other amusenients, to add to the time already 
allotted for reading. 

HENRY. 
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HENRY. 



I promise to do so^ if you will lend me books. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Then the promise is sealed ; for to that I 
agree. Now here is the drawing. It is a 
pretty representation of partridges, feeding oa 
a moor. 



SAMUEL. 



Oh, that is pretty* But it reminds us that 
this is the first day of the cruel montk of 
September. 



MRS. AENKY. 



Yes. Some of our neighbours have, indeed, 
already begun their barbarous sport ; and thou*- 
sands of poor partridges will quickly fall. 



SAMU- 




..Af 



^ 
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6AMUEL. 



I am always sorry £ot the poor birds. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



As it is necessary for the subsistence of man, 
it is right to kill ; but to take away life, though 
only the life of a bird, for mere sport, does seem 
cruel. I see, however, a sportsman approaching 
the house ; our conversation must therefore be 
interrupted ; so I will say adieu. 



ELIZABETH. 



I hope we shall soon see you again. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Yes. I promise that you shall, 



Pp TENTH 
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ELIZABETH, CECILIA, ISABELLA, MARIAN, HENRY, 

AND SAMUEL. 

AH seated around Elizabeth's Work Table> 



ELIZAftSTH* 



As Mrs. Abncy is not yet come, I will la/ 
down my work, and, if you give me leave, en- 
tertain you by reading a very pretty fable which 
my aunt has lately sent me. 



SAMUEL. 



We shall be much obliged to you. 



Pp2 HENRY. 
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HENRY* 



Fables are generally amusing* 



ELIZABETH. 

If you do justice to this one, you ^itl praise 
both the tale and its moral. And then, follow- 
ing the example of the cripple and the blind 
man, let us all mutually seek happiness in striv- 
ing to assist, and give pleasure to each other. 
This is a translation from the German of Gellert. 
We have already, you may remember, had two 
or three pretty things, translated from that au- 
thor.— Now for the Fable. 



( ELIZABETH,, teods* ) 



A FABLE. 
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A FABLE. 



Vy ERE nature*8 blessings all combined j 

In ev*ry human form. 
No mutual int'rest should we find. 

The sel6sh hearts to warm. 

But though her various gifts we share, 

Not all ^ke are blest ; 
And virtue, wit, and talents rare, 

By all are not posses t. 

Thus from our imperfe6):ion flows^ 

A philanthropick- mind; 
For social love full oft bestows. 

Those gifts which are not joined. 

Whatever be your valued prize, 

Oh 1 let not pride prevdl : 
That bliss full oft in kindness lies,. 

Learn; from this humble tale. 



Groping 
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Groping along a narrow str eet ^ 
A blind man sought his way. 

He groped and groped, in hopes to meet 
With one who saw the day. 

He heeded ev^ry breath that stirr'd^ 

O'cijoycd at every sound. 
Approaching steps he thought he heani 

Move o'er the rugged grooikL 

With help of crutches new dfew near. 
Some steps exceeding slow. 

Again he lent a fist'ning ear. 
And fear'd it was a foe. 

The cripple was extremely glad. 

To see so strong a man. 
Crutches were all the help he had^^^ 

Which he could scarcely span. 



With 



TENTH CONVERSATION. 303 



With nenrous voice, the blind man spoke ; 

Implored his speedy aid. 
The other thought he meant to joke> 

At weakness he betrayM. 

The bliss of sight, I am deny'd *, 
And friends indeed are few. 

Oh ! be my friend, oh t be my guides 
rU love and thank you too* 

Can I afford assistance ? I, 

Who am so very weak i 
For help, alas ! I often sigh. 

And succour now I seek. 



Plainly, indeed, it does appear. 
One evil you deplore ; 

But you are strong enough to bear, 
A hundred wdght, or more. 



True, 
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True, true, my friend ; and if you'll be. 
My kind, and grjcious guide, 

My arm bliall be your strength, when we. 
Shall both walk side by side. 

The lame man answer'd, you are right j 

On you then I'll depend ; 
And my clear eyes ihall be your light, 

Until our journey's end. 

In merry glee they now jog on. 

Performing both together, 
What neither of them could have done. 

Had he not met the other. 



Thus gentle love, by love repaid. 
Your social worth displays ; 

While mutual kindness, mutual aid. 
Still brightens all your days. 
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CECILIA. 



These two luckless heroes of Gelleft*s tale, 
give us, I thmk, an excellent example. 



ELIZABETH. 

Yes. And we must all remember, and follow 

it. Had you, Henry, the other night 

- - - But here is my aunt. 

Enter mrs. abnby. 



MRS. ABNEY. 

I am pleased to see this little circle so well em- 
ployed ; all appear to be either readers, listeners, 
or workers. 

ELIZABETH. 

# 

We have been amusing ourselves with the 
little fable, which you sent me last week. 

Q^q MRS. 
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I 



MRS. ABNBY. 

I am glad it has afforded you amusement. 
And I am happy to see you again. It is now 
four weeks since I was here. I recollcft the 
last day wc met together, was at the commence- 
ment of the war against the partridges. On this 
day begins the destrui3ion of a more beautiful 
bird. 

HENKV. 

The pheasant, I think. 




MRS. ABNEY. 

Yes. And see I have brought you a beauti- 
ful drawing of this bird. Who can tell fix>m 
what quarter of the globe the pheasant originally 
came ? 

SAMVII.. 



Not I. 
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CECILIA. 

Nor I. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

It came, originally, from Asia ; from the 
banks of the Phasis, a ri\rer of Ck>lchis, in Asia 
Minor. The name of Pheasant is derived from 
Phasis. 

SAMUEL. 

What a very beautiful bird f It seems par« 
dcularly cruel to destroy so large, and fine a 
creature. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

Yes ; but beauty has no power to save this 
poor bird's life. The poet jttstly says, 

** Ah ! what avail thy glossy varying dyes, 

" Thy purple crest, and scarlet circling eyes i 

** The vivicf green thy shining pfames nnfoJd, 

" Thy painted crest, and breast that flames with gold I " 

Q^q a The 
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The sportsman heeds them not, when plea- 
sure prompts him to draw his gun, and take a 
beauteous pheasant for his aim. 

ELIZABETH. 

Now, who is to get this drawing ? 



MRS. A6NEY. 



I hardly know how to determine. I was 
thinking of something ; but I fear it will be too 
easy. It is a question that you all, perhaps, can 
answer ; and I have not got six drawings. 



HENRY. 



Oh, it cannot be too easy. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Tell me, then, what learned man first assumed 
the appellation of philosopher ? 



ELIZA- 
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ELIZABETH. 



I wish I could remember. 



SAMUEL. 

I do not think that question is very easy. But 
was it a learned man who first called himself a 
philosopher ? for I think that was an humble 
appellation for him to take. I have been told 
that philosopher means merely a lover of wisdom* 



MRS. ABNEY. 



I have often told you that humility frequently 
accompanies extensive knowledge. The philo- 
sopher I allude to, proved that he was a true 
lover of wisdom ; for his labour to search after 
it was indefatigable. 



ISA- 
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ISABELLA. 



Do tell US his name. 



ELIZABBTH. 



I do not think we any of us can tell jou. 



CECILIA. 



Yes ; I believe I recoiled. Was it not Py- 
thagoras ? 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Quite right. To^ Cecilia belongs the palm of 
vidory. 



SAMUEL. 



Will you tell us something about Pythagoras ? 
I know nothing of him. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



He lived almost £ve hundred years before our 

Savi« 
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Saviour. He was born in Samos, an island in 
the Archipelago ; and it is said that he excelled 
in eveiy science. He travelled inta Egypt, and 
was there initiated in all Egyptian learning. 
He visited the Chaldeans, Hebrews, and Phenici- 
ans ; and learned from them all their sciences.^ 
His thirst for knowledge carried him even to 
India ; where he likewise colleded all that was 
valuable. In the science of numbers, he was 
particularly excellent. Every school- boy knows; 
that the multiplication* table, when written in a 
square, still bears the name of Pythagoras* s table^ 
He made it in that form for his disciples. In 
musick also he greatly excelled ; and had a high 
opinion of its power on the mind. With his 
harp, he every morning composed his own 
passions, by playing and singing the hymns of 
Thales. 



E L I Z A- 
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ELIZABETH. 



Was not Thalcs one of the wise men of 
Greece ? 



MRS. ABNEY. 



One of the Sages of Greece was named Thales ; 
but the poet and musician of that name was 
born at Crete, and lived more than two hundred 
years before the Grecian Thales. 



SAMUEL, 



How proud his country must have been of so 
wise a man as Pythagoras I 



MRS.- ABNEY. 



This philosopher, after having ended his tra- 
vels, returned to his native isle ; but so cruel a 
tyrant reigned there then, that he shortly after 
quitted Samos, and went to Crotona, in Italy ; 

where 
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where he established a school ; and so great was 
his fame, that he had six hundred disciples. His 
house was called the Temple of Ceres, and the 
street where he lived, the Museum. 

ISABELLA. 

Did not the inhabitants of Samos veiy much 
regret his loss ? 

MRS. ABHftY, 

Probably many of them did. 

BLIZABBTH. 

what is it that is called the Philos(^her*s 
Stone ? 

SAMUEL. 

Oh, that is only imaginaiy. There is no such 
thing. 

CECILIA. 

No, Samuel?— I think I have heard that it is 

R r a stone 



a ttooe l^t tatn% vmf ^^ i( tm<^ 'm^ 

4 

Not every tking, Cecilui ; «aly Bi«!llll<« 

»AMV'SL. 

Is thfis^ thmk suoh a tking ^ 



Mll». ABNftVv 



I cannot say those is } ^ k is. not yrt disco- 
vered 'y though to find it has puzzled the brain 
of many a learned head. In all metals, there is 
a pfopcwtioa oF golki ^ aadi it ik sufsposedi thfit a 
preparation may be made that might s^pflMlf 
all the metal, whether it be copper, lead, tin, or 
aay otkec, and. leai^ tk^ goM puAe». ik^t the 
metal contained. This unfound preparat^2l^ if 
named the Philosopher*^ Stone. 



ELIZA- 
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It bdddgft td Chymiinyt does it net, to find 
it out ? 

MRS. ABNEY. 

Yes ; or rather to Alcliymy, which is the 
highest br^i^ich oF Ch)rmistry. 

tlcfi^ rich the disCcJverer of this tttftit tnight 
make himself I 

MRS. ABNEY. 

That is doubted, Henry : for the particles 
of gold, in most metalt, Aft ^ taSkW, thitt it is 
not imagined they would pay the expence of se- 
parating them. 

Then the discovery would be of hb value. 

Rr 2 MRS. 




I really cannot tell. At it is said it lias been 
known, it may be discovered again, 

SAMUEL. 

Where was it known J 



MRS. JIBNEY. 



In Egypt ; where the knowledge of Chymistry 
was brought to great perfedion.. But when 
Diocletian took Alexandria, he ordered all the 

Egyptian 
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Egyptian books on this science to be burned ; 
for he said that Egypt should no longer have an 
opportunity of enriching herself by the making 
of gold ; lest, again growing rich, she might be 
induced to revolt. Other historians deny that 
this secret was ever written. They say, though 
known in Egypt, it wa3 confined to the royal 
family, and transmitted, verbally, from father 
to son I and that thus it perished. 

ELIZABETH. 

How difficult to find out truth, when one 
historian positively contradids what another as- 
serts I 

MRS. ABNEY. 

It is indeed. Yet truth is so pleasing, one 
would wish, in all things to ascertain it. But 
when errour is confined to trifles, how happy I 
And we should dired our earnest supplications 

to 
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to the God of Truth, beseeching him ftetcf to 
permit us to err in any mattei- ef imp&ftOdce. 
This subjed reminds me that I have tmasland 
for you two more of Gellert*s fables, as yon 
seemed pleased with the others. I have iM'Ought 
them for your entertainment to-day. Tftith 
having been our last subjc<^, you shall have this 
first. Samuel, you shall be r^ader^ I eiijoiii 
you, now, by a good emphasis in your teading, 
to do all the justice possible to the sense of the 
author, and to conceal the blemishes of the trans- 
lator. 

SAKCtTEL. 

I will. 



( SAMUEL, readi» } 



A FA- 
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A FABLE. 



1 A K £ not on triuty what you may karn. 
From your own judgement} to discern. 
Consider TriMh your greatest prise ] 
'Tis Truth ak)tte can make you wise. 
But far amk ae«r» however nig|i» 
ConceaVd the precious gem will tie ; 
And vwsk t\» wifih^ and vain the pray r. 
Unless, yonrsdf, you sciarch with care. 



Aged, and on his bed of death, 
A poor sick man did gasp for breath : 
Ere yet the thread of life was broke^i 
Thus to his son he feebly spoke ; 
That you, my child, may never know. 
Nor chilling want, nor cruel woe. 
But share the joys which life afford,. 
A heap of treasure I have stored. 

It lies Here ceased the fault'ring sound ^ 

And left the secret quite profound. 

The 
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The eager youth impatient cries. 
Where did my father say it lies ? 
What room, what place, shall I explore } 
Where shall I find this golden ore ? 
His neighbours, to assist the search. 
Ransack the garden, bam, and church. 
Weary with toil, they all retum'd ; 
Quite vexM, despairing, and concem*d« 
The youth dismissed his friends to rest ; 
Thanked them for having done their best i 
Resolved^ himself, to find the hoards 
And soon become a wealthy lord« 
Back to his father's room he hies, 
" In cv'ry creek and comer pries ; *' 
When in the floor a plank he raised^ 
And on hb wealth, in transport, gazed. 
One single plank alone concealM 
The secret, which was now reveaKd. 
Thus heaven- bom Truth is veiled in light i 
Not hid beneath the shades of night. 



ELIZA* 
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ELIZABETH. 

That is a very good fable. I like it very 
much. 

MRS. ABNEr. 

It contains a just moral ; that truth is con- 
cealed from a superficial observer. It may be 
discovered by him, who assiduously searches for 
it. I do not promise you so much moral from 
the next ; but it may please you. It relates to 
the Cuckoo always proclaiming his own name. 
Will Isabella be now the reader ? 



ISABELLA. 



If you please. 



( ISABELLA, reads*) 



S s A FA- 
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A FABLE. 



A Cuckoo, perch'd upon a spray^ 

Saw a young Starling wing his way. 

From a far ^Bstant^ wtll-built town^ 

To bis own little native home. 

The Cuckoo cried with all his might $ 

The little Starling stoppM his flight. 

Sir» said the Cuckoo, I would hear. 

What news you bring, your friends to cheen 

In town, what's said of our sweet notes ? 

Who praises our melodious throats ? 

What say they of the Nightingale ? 

The lovely warbler of the dale. 

The Starling cried, men always join^ 

To praise her melody divine. 

And of the Lark ? again he says. 

Why, half the town her notes too praise. 

What say they to the Blackbird's voice ? 

Do any hear his song by choice ? 



Oh, 
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Oh, many list ; and oft he charms^ 
When with wild notes his mate he warms. 
Well^ says the Cuckoo^ vex'd to hear. 
That all were praised, both far and near. 
Pray, what is said in town of me f 
Pray, who extols my harmony ? 
Oh, says the Starling, I've ne^er heard« 
That any spoke of you, one word. 
The Cuckoo then, with rage and pride. 
To the young Starling thus replied 1 
Since none have yet made me their care. 
With my own name V\\ fill the air j 
And each returning spring will I, 
Make hill and dale to me reply. 
Fll Otckoo o*er and o'er resound. 
While Echo shall repeat the sound. 
Thus ingrate man will ev^ry* year 
My loud reproach be doom'd to hear» 



S S 2 CECI* 
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CECItlA. 



I like that very much. Mr. Gellert's head 
must have had some imagination. I should 
never have thought of that way of accounting 
for the bird's cry of Cuckoo. 



MRS. ABNEY. 

This fable may serve to show us how much 
vanity can blind, and how ill we often judge of 
our own talents. The Cuckoo fancied he sang 
well ; and expeded to be praised for his melodi- 
ous notes, when in truth he was incapable of 
singing. 

HENRY. 

Then, if we cannot judge of ourselves, who is 
to judge for us ? for our enemies must be pre- 
judiced, and our friends partial. 

MRS. 




-yk- 
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MRS. ABNSY. 



The eyes of a judicious person are doubly open 
to the faults of his friends. And after having 
made a good choice, you should value your friend's 
applause, and be attentive to his censure. I fear 
it is growing late, and it is time for us to sepa- 
rate. But I must not forget to give Cecilia her 
drawing. Here, my dear. 



CECILIA. 



Many thanks for this pretty Pheasant. We 
are sorry to say adieu. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



And I regret leaving you. But a few weeks 
will bring us again together. 



ELE- 



ELEVENTH CONVERSATION. 



MRS. ABNEY» ELIZABETH, CECILtA« ISABELLA, 
MARIAN, HENRY, AND SAMUEL. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

You see, in spite of the cold, I am come to 
visit you to-day. 



ELIZ ABBTM. 



We are much obliged to yon. 



CECILIA. 



To determine to come out in such weather, 
cequises a gteat deal of courage* 



MRS. 
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MRS. ABNBY. • 



Do* you consider courage a virtue ? 

ELIZABETH. 

Yes. 

MRS. ABNEV. 

Then, of necessity, you admit that every one 
ought to possess it. Now, suppose a person to 
be in a house that is on fire ; he does well in not 
leaving that house, though certain of being 
burned in staying, because it is right to be 
courageous. 

ELIZABETH, (Idughs, ) 

I did not say that. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

You said courage consisted in not being afraid 
oi any thing \ aiid that it was k Virtue. •Now', 

Tt if 
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if your positions were just, my inference would 
also be just. Then you see you are wrong, 
Samuel, what do you s^y on tbis.subjeft?' 

;ahuel. 

I think courage consists in being without 
fear ; and it is necessary for a man ; but a wo- 

CECILIA. 

So I think. There is no shame ibr a 
to bf afisid. if «aT iBdber>is,iayiazcniable, 



MKi. AINZr. 

In short, on this subjed yoti. stppi sll f^gf^/ed. 
Now I will attempt to define these words. Re- 
solution is, I think, passive fortitude ; and cou- 
rage, a^ve fgnitude. I caniidsr tbera .both 
YJmves i jwd^coMcqwently, th»t ,tl»jy ;<ai^ to 

be 
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be cultivated by men and women. But, Eliza- 
beth, courage does not consist in being without 
fear, only in boldly overcoming fear, and reso- 
lutely resisting all unavoidable dangier. Resolu'^ 
tion is the support of courage^ 

CECILIA. 

Still I cannot see the necessity for a woman td 
be courageous. A variety of things that a man 
would' disregard, it is surely very excusable that 
•he should fear. 

IfKS* ABNBY. 

I^hefr should be no excuse for any tUbg ridi^ 
asious' aikd UnR^uonabJe; Reserve escttkse fbr 
thkc muldcude df frailtieBi whibh' will itqiiiM* 
su^ient indulgeni^ from dUr ftfbnds, iVitfaotit 
our adding unneeenarily^' to their number^ A 
woman's courage is not required to be displayed 
by going to war ; or by hazarding her life, in 

T t 2 enter- 
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enterprizes for which she is disqualified by the 
feebleness of her franve. But, as a mother, should 
she be called upon ta a<^ for her children, she 
should resolutely overcome difficulties ; and cou- 
rageously face perils, and dangers, to prote<^.and 
serve them. In younger life, you will have more 
exercize for resolution, than for courage. You 
should arm yourselves with fortitude to overcome 
all those foolish fears, which a ridiculous custom 
seems to authorize, and has stamped with the 
appellation of female fears. These are truly 
ridiculous. They become almost unconquerable 
by indulgence ; they weaken your mindsy and 
are destrudive to your health ; for the body and 
mind generally keep pace together; and in ad- 
dition to all this, they render you most insup- 
portable companions to every one. 



SAMUEL* 
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SAMUEL. 



Oh, I am sorry you tell them to get the bet- 
ter of these fears. You will deprive us of a 
great deal of amusement. How I like to hear 
Elizabeth squall, when I bring a mouse from 
school, and throw it on her work ; and Cecilia 
squeal, when a little frog chances to hop upon 
her, as she is walking on the heath. And then 
Isabella, and all, run and cry, when at night 
I .am letting off a. few crackers, or making a lit-- 
tie gunpowder blaze ; which you know would 
not hurt a fly. 

ELIZABBTH. 

Samuel, that is very ill-natured. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

I would wish to persuade your sister, your 
cousin, and all your female friends, to become 

obje&s 
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obje^^ of esteem, not of ridicule. But now, I 
must make my admonitions more general. Henry, 
Samuel, all of you, should cultivate both cou- 
rage and resolution. Resolution is requisite fof 
the performance of all your duties* Efcii to 
obey^ you should possess this virtue* 



HENRY. 



l^heit I am sure vtre need not to take great 
pidns about it. At school, nobody thinks- abotat' 
resolution ; and yet ive all obey. If we did' not^ < 
we shiovAdktltifat man's cruel cane« 



Mas. ABNBY. 



I suppose it is your master you speak of thus 
disrespedfully. Henry, you will observe there 
is a great diflerentb^ iii' the' ih^ihner of obeying* 
and of p^formmg e^ety dutyk A^ bay who Bas 
resoiutidnt will rise, whether he be ske^iy^ or not^. 

the 
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the moment he hears the bell. He will apply 

diligently to his lessons, during the hours of 

study, and not indulge a wish to go to play. 

Whether hot or cold, thirsty or hungry, he will 

bear these inconveniences firmly, and not waste 

his breath in usdess complaints. Should he be 

.required to yield his seat to a younger scholar, 

because his place may . be most convenient, he 

^oes it without a murmur, although he would 

ihwe pr^crred to have staid where he was. 

'¥^11 the hcMir for bed arrives, he is, perhaps, 

'.not incltned to sleep ; but he retires to rest 

• checrfiilly, because that is the hour appointed 

by-kis aaatters. Thus, with resolution, does a 

boy pcffoi^ the duties of youth ; and as, each 

day, this disposition strengthens by exertion, he 

-will, in a similar manner, be enabled to fulfil 

-the more, barged duties of nxanhood. 



HENRY. 
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HENRV. 



I do not know what our difFerent thoughts 
may be ; but I am sure we all equally obey. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Mark the difFerence. Without resolution, 
a boy hears the morning bell ; he is sleepy ; he 
turns, therefore, round, and indulges another 
slumber. A second bell rings. At last, a third 
summons forces him to rise. He goes dowh 
yawning ; he receives a reproof from his niaster, 
which does not corre«a him — he scarcely hears 
it. Seated at his lessons, for a while he is 
asleep ; when he is roused, his thoughts turn to 
play ; — unaccustomed to restrain them, he can- 
not check their wandering. Thus unimproved 
do his hours for study pass. Deeming it impos- 
sible to endure hunger or thirst, his pockets are 

always 
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always stored with cakes and apples, to gratify 
his appetite. So, eating employs a large part 
of his time. Night being come, he thinks it 
very hard to go to bed, without being sleepy. 
Murmuring, he retires to his chamber ; then de- 
vises some method of keeping awake for an hour 
or two, by contriving some play with the boys 
in the same room. His days thus unheeded fly, 
and leave no remembrance of one hour well im- 
proved. This disposition is confirmed by habit ; 
therefore, in the same lifeless and useless man- 
ntty will he probably pass his life. 

SAMUEL. 

Hchry) I am sure we know some boys like 
that idle one. 

HENRY. 

You should not, Samuel, tell tales out of 
school. 

U U SAMUEL. 
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&A M U E L. 



I do not tell tales. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



I wish not to make any particular inquiry. I 
cmly desire to set before you the good and the 
bad ; and to advise you to copy the one, while 
you avoid the other. 



9AMUEL. 



We will do ijiat. 



MRS. AINBY. 



No one has asked for a drawing to-dajT* I 
have brought you one; but I do not mean to 
give it by favour. This time, it must be won. 



HENRY. 



And how? mrs. 






* ••■' 
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MRS. ASHBY. 

I will tell you. It was a saying of Fetrurch's, 
that the five greatest disturbets of the happiness 
of man, were avarice, ambition, envy, anger, 
and pride ; and that if men would consent to 
banish these, their peace would be almost Unin- 
terrupted. Now, each of you, exemplify this 
saying, by giving different examples ; and the 
one who succeeds best, has the drawing. Eliza- 
beth, joa will begin, by taking avariee. 



ELIZABETH. 



I am afraid if you confine me to avarice, I 
shall not be able to say any thing. But, if you 
please, I can read a story you once gave me, 
which will show the good efFeA of banishing 
all these evil dispositions. 

U U 2 SAMUEL. 
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9AMUEL. 



Elizabeth is fond ef general exaix^les. 



SLIZABBTH. 



I am quite willing to yield my turn of speak- 
ing, to any one, who will give us, then, an ex*' 
ample of avarice alone. 



MRS. ABNBY. 



All are silent. Elizabeth, I believe you may 
begin. 



( BtiZABBTH, reads, ) 



A TALE. 
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A TALE. 



J. BRPANDBR, a native of Antissa a city of the 
island of Lesbos, was &med for his skill on the 
Lyre. As he gently swept the sweetly sounding 
strings, he alternately assuaged, and raised in 
the mind, all the varying passions. When his 
voice accompanied his instrument, and he sang 
his well-composed verses, sometimes heroick^ 
sometimes ccMnick or tragick, no heart remained 
untouched by Terpander*s tuneful art. As he 
was travelling through the eastern part of Asia, 
he chanced to stop at a populous town, at some 
distance from Susa. The vices and follies of the 
luxurious Persian capital extended even to this 
town. Here were teen ambition, profuseness,. 
and all the long catalogue of human faults^ 
Terpander*s skill in musick made him univer^ 

sally 



342 ELEVENTH CONVERSATION. 

sally received in all companies. One day, as he 
was entertaining a numeroiis company with his 
well- toned Lyre, he sang, in nervous strains, the 
bad efFe<^ of avarice, and the fatal influence of 
wealth on the morals of men. Then did he 
draw, with inimitable pathos, the happy life of 
a peaceful husbandman, and the turbulent day« 
of a ivealthy citizen. He sang, 

The direful cause, oh 1 man, behold. 

Whence spring the sorrows of thy breast ; 

Tis the insatiate wish for gold. 

That robs thy days and nights of rest* 

And should thy eager hand obtain^ 

The idol treasure of thy heart. 
How oft ! how oft ! it proves the bane. 

To all that pity would impart. 

If 
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If hoarded up, like miser's stor^ 
That more may still be join'd to morc^ 
Not pity's soul -subduing voice. 
Can change the wretch's sordid choice. 

Another, glittering wealth expends. 
To purchase empty, dazzling joy ; — 

Tlus, now delight, now sorrow sends. 
Which health and peace alike destroy*. 

Attend, ye youth, and say is this. 
The sum you wish of human bliss ? 
Or does not ^drtue fire your breast. 
To live on earth more truly blest i 

To live, like him whose tranquil dayi^ 

Are pass'd in useful, rural arts ? 
Whose varied pleasures merit praise, 
. Whose labour iwcet-— sweet joy imparts. 

Turn from this blissful^ pleasing sights 
To him whom foreign climes invite. 

To 
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To cross the boundless deep. 
Behold him spend his life in toil. 
Anxious to gain that earthly spoil. 

Which long he cannot keep. 

Such sweet musick accompanied the lay, that 
the harmonick argument was irresistible. All 
extolled the moving strains;— but one old man 
was seen silently to leave the company. It was 
Severus ; whose time was divided between the 
accumulation of wealth, and the care of his idol 
treasures. Impressed with the tuneful persua- 
sion of Terpander, he was retiring to his house, 
resolved to give up his troublesome hoard. He 
hastened to his secret apartment ; but when he 
beheld the bags of gold, his resolution failed ; — 
he "gazed with rapture, then wept with delight, 
over his beloved possession. 

The minstrel, willing to complete what he 
had begun, followed Severus to his house. He 

now 



^ 
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now sang in more lofty strains ; with more 
powerful energy ; 

Oh, mortal ! cease that restless care, 
Which sinks thy soul in deep despair. 

And seek sublimer joys. 
Thy bliss on earth, be peace and love } 
While hope enchanting points above. 

And bids thy soul rejoice. 

*Twas enough : Sevenis could no longer re- 
sist. His bags of ore were thrown into the river, 
and he resolved to betake himself to agriculture. 

Terpander now sensible of his power, de- 
termined to avail himself of his influence ; and 
to return this people's hospitality, by correding 
them of their predominant faults. 

It was on Medoro he next tried his powerful 
art. This man was, by birth, in the lowest or- 
der of mechanicks. His talents, at first, raised 
him ; and by his insatiable ambition, he was 

X. X derated 
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tltv^tcd to 3 high employment in the citjr* Stiti 
there was something higher to be attained ; aa4 
that something he must arrive at. The ob- 
jedl of his aim was ever in his eye ; and the 
desire to obtain it always in his mind. In the 
mean time he was racked by anxiety and by the 
torture of never-ceasing and tmgoverned wishes. 
So great was his desire to gra»p at this high 
rank, to which his wishes pointed^ that the 
means to attain it> he quite disregarded ; —7 
whether they were legal, or equitable, he stop- 
pcd not to inquire.— When Terpander, in his 
presence, tuned his lyre, 'twas first to comick 
strains. He sang ; and singing, ridiculed the 
toys and baubles which earthly folly aims at. 
Beginning at childhood, rattles, tops, and rqpes 
were first his themes ; — then in youth— eager- 
ness in the chace, the race, the fight. Vigour 
is quickly passed ; and not one conquest gainexL 

But 
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—-But manhood now succeeds. Toys of larger 
size become man*s aim. Perhaps a star and gar- 
ter ; a house of larger size than cards once built, 
but full as soon destroyed. One luckless spark 
may level it with the ground. That bubble, a 
^reat man's favour, may be his wish ; but that is 
soon blown through. 

Thus blooming life fast glides away» 
And folly holds her ample sway. 

Through all thy gay career. 
Oh, Mortal ! read thy native heart : 
Can mem'ry inward joy impart. 

When i^oom and ^gie appear F 

The minstrel changed the strain. Tragick 
sovads BOW strike the ear. Youth jxid riper 
yeantiius passed, what cam remain ?< — A Hank, 
a vacant mind. Incapable of active Mttl, the old 
man ^sirts ; -—his eye- sight gone, his strength de- 

X X 2 cayed ; 
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cayed , munntiring, he sits, by the side of his 
ftre ; with no inward, pleasing resource, ao sub- 
lime hope, pointing to eternity, and promising a 
renewal of joys perpetual, ever fair. The even* 
ing of life is passed in complaints. No kind 
friend near, to cheer it*s close, or heave one sym- 
pathetick sigh over this selfish mortal's grave. 
He dies unmoumed and unlaraented. 



Ye busy crowd, attend the solemn pause. 

The awful tomb has oped it's wide-mootfa*d jaws. 

That form, whose mind could never boast of worth. 

Is sunk, alas ! beneath it*s parent earth. 

His former frailties, and his mis*ry view ; 

And thou, oh man ! a brighter course pursue. 

Terpander ceased. With tears was every eye 
bedewed. But Medoro*s soul was most power- 
fully touched. He proved the force of the min- 
strel's art. It had cooled the intemperate wishes 

of 
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of his mind, and to nobler cares had turned his 
thoughts. The good Terpander felt a large 
reward in this success. He next addressed his 
magick notes to Envy. It was in an assembly of 
young men, whose manners and dress scarcely 
showed distindion of sex ; and of fair-ones, 
painted, dressed, perfumed, in all the luxury of 
Persian custom. In this assembly of folly, Ter- 
pander marked the malicious smile, and the en- 
vious frown, when a modest, unadorned, yet 
more lovely Maid appeared. He saw ; and sang 
the follies that he saw ; — a group of ugly forms, 
all masked with paint, with falsehood, and with 
frightful afFedation ; more cruel far than vul- 
tares.. They but tear the carcase when mortal 
life is gone ; these tear the living soul. So hor- 
rid was the tuneful pidure, that a hideous 
scream arose. 



Envy, 
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Envjt be gone, thou c^k'iing worm ; 

Not longbr use thy utmost slull $ 
To blacken virtue's fairest form. 

With venom, and corroding ill. 

Quick the minstrel changed the st»in. It 
wis a sweetly lyrick sound now swept the silyer 
wii-e. He sang ; atid praised the modest Fair, 
whofai Envy, ^d her haggard train disowned ;-^ 
the humble maid, who made the housewife's ttse>* 
ful art her care, aitd passed her dap in duty*s 
ptth, ^nd simple joys : 

Oh 1 thou iA nbfive i^rms anray*d. 
Lovely, blooming, gentle maid I 
Thy virtues strike the dulcet sound; 
While Zephyr wafts thy praise around. 
Let modest worth, unrivaird fair, 
Ittt duty's path be still thy care. 

Pleasing, enchanting, was the song. Each 

face 
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lace was gracesd with gentle smiles ; and lovely 
virtue touched each heart. — The maidens now 
dispersed ; and 'home they went, resolved to fol-< 
low straight the paths which duty marked. The 
young men too, transformed by musick*s power, 
quitted their trifling pleasures, and turned their 
thoughts to manly, and to worthy K:ar6s. 

Now fierce anger struck Terpander's sight ; a 
youth — Emilius was his name — ^n rage and 
fury. It was passion, the madness of an hour, 
that hurried him along. With force Terpander 
struck his lyre .^ and thus prolonged the hate-^ 
fill rage, in stronger tint to show it ^1 aroiind; 

See storming rage, terrifick foe. 

In hateful form appears. 
What dreadful wrath, what sounds of woe. 

He thunders in our ears \ 

That done^ to meek- eyed Peace he tuned his 
voice* Come, 
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Come, gentle Peace. Let all rejoice. 
Oh ! send thy sweet melodious voice. 
Shed thy influence o*er the soul ; 
And ev'ry wayward wish control. 
Thou, heav*n-born maid ! TTis thou alone» 
Canst bless a cottage, or a throne* 

£milius*8 passion cooled. Within him now 
was peace;— 'twas pleasure all. He wondered 
at himselfi thus to have been betrayed to mad- 
ness and to folly. Far hence, he cried, be gone^ 
bold rage, mad passion. And thanks unnum- 
bered let me give to you, sweet bard. Terpander, 
pleased, now sang a cheerful ode of joy, and 
ceased. 

Pride disgusting next he touched. Strong 
were now his numbers. At a rich man's gate 
he sang; a man elated by his pride, his pomp,, 
his power. In lofty measures did he sing ; — o£ 
haughty folly was his verse ; — then of the pierc- 
ing 
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ing thorn which pricks the proud man* s heart, 
when conscious virtue will not move to make 
him way. 

Oh ! Pnde, thou tyrant, foe to rest. 
Tormentor of the human breast. 
At thy approach all pleasure flies ; 
And playful mirth before thee dies. 
Thy swelling voice, with lofty sound. 
Proclaims thy vaunted honours round ; 
And wretched roan, to pomp a prey, 
Submits to thy imperious sway. 

The proud man, enraged by the boldness of 
the minstrel, sallied forth. Terpander still con-> 
tinued. He heeded not his pride, nor yet his 
rage. The offended lord now stopped to frown j 
and musick's power just touched his soul. — Ter- 
pander struck with bolder hand. The sound 
vibrated through the rich man's heart.— r'Tis 
Orpheus, 'tis Apollo, he exclaimed. No mortal 

Y y hand 
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gleam of folly was seen, a skilful minstrel played 
the lyre. Musick was ever revered in this city ; 
and each returning year its inhabitants devoted a 
day to sing the praises of the good Terpandcr. 



CECILIA. 



And indeed he wdl deserved this honour. 



SAMUEL. 



I hope you will forgive me, Elizabeth. The 
story is really pretty i and I acknowledge your 
choice is good. 



HENRY. 



I am sure Elizabeth will get the drawing ; and 
I am glad of it. 



Y y 2 MRS. 
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MRS. ABNEY. 



Yes. Elizabeth does get it. But, what will 
you say, when you hear it is only an Owl ? 



SAMUEL. 



Oh, that is the bird of wisdom. So, we will 
call her Minerva. 



MRS. ABNEY. 

Very well. Receive, then, Minerva's bird. 
And as you like poetry, you may borrow the 
lines of the pleasing poet I have before quoted to 

m 

you, and write them under it. 

" Now the hermit Howlet peeps 

^^ From the barn, or twisted brake $ 

^^ And the blue mist slowly creeps, 
*^ Curling on the silver lake/* 



As 
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As it is a moon-light, and there is water in 
the scene, the lines are well suited. Having 
410W fulfilled my ofEce, adjudged, and given my 
prize, I must take my leave. In a few weeks 
this year will end. As we met together at the 
beginning, I will endeavour likewise to be with 
you at its close. In the mean time, farewell. 




TWELFTH. 
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ELIZABETH, CECILIA, ISABELLA, MARIAN, HENRY, 

AND SAMUEL. 

Seated in a circle round the fire. 



CECILIA. 



I WILL willingly join you in any play, provided 
it be a merry one. 



SAMUIL. 



Ah, let it be a merry one. 'Tis the last day 
of the year ; and we must not let our old friend 
depart with gloom. 



ELIZA- 




Let us hear, then, what will please you better. 



Henry's delight is in skipping about : so I 
suppose he would vote for introducing puss in 
the corner, or hunt my lady's slipper. 



H B H K Y. 

No, no. We will leave those atnusenjents for 
the babes in the nursery. 

ELIZA- 
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ELIZABETH. 



iSuppose, then, we have our old favourite plaj 
of forfeits. 



CECILIA. 



Yes. We shall all like that. 



ELIZABETH. 

Well, then, the subject shall be Achilles*s 
Shield. I will, as usual, give out the lines ; 
and each one must repeat my words, or forfeit. 
We have, most of us, read Homer's Iliad : but 
for the information of' some of our party who 
have not, I will tell you what ancient fable says. 
Achilles was one of the Grecian chiefs who went 
to the Trojan war ; and he was supposed to be 
the bravest of all the Greeks. He was the son 
of Thetis and Peleus. When an infant, his mo- 
ther dipped him in the waters of the Styx ; 

Z z which 
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which rendered him invulnerable in every part, 
except the heel, by which she held him. After- 
wards, when he Went to the Trojan war, to 
guard him still more from danger, she prevsdled 
with Vulcan to make him a suit of armour ; and 
the lines I am going to repeat, contain a des- 
cription of the surface of the shield which Vul- 
can made. 

CECILIA. 

But, Elizabeth, I think the invulnerable hero 
wanted not a shield. 

ELIZABETH. 

So I should have thought. But I suppose a mo- 
ther's anxiety made Thetis think otherwise ; for 
Homer says, she petitioned Vulcan for the ar- 
mour to shield her son from danger. 

You all, now, agree to enter into the lists of 
competition for a good memory. So I will begin. 
Attend.— Take this. 

CECI- 




TWELFTH CONVERSATION. 363 



CECILIA. 



What is this ? 



ELIZABETH. 



Achilles's Shield. 

With various works was graced the field. 
Of famed Achilles' blazing shield ; — 
The shining orbs, the azure sky ; 
The Sun^ the Moon, the Earth on high $ 
The circle hj the 2odiack bounds 
The starry lights in order round ; 
The town besi^M ; the numerous train 
Of captains, chiefs, and heroes slain ; 
The ambush laid ; the combat fierce, 
Where spears the trembling shephenfe pieree. 



CECILIA. 



Oh, I forfeit. 



laA^SLLiU 



And I. 



Z Z 2 MARI- 






. i 
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MARIAN. 

And so do I. 

HENRY. 

And I am sure I must forfeit. 



SAMUEL. 

So must I. 

ELIZABETH. 

I colled the forfeits. Here are five. Now 
we will go on.— Take thisu 



CECILIA. 



What is this ? 



ELIZABETH. 



Achilles*s Shield. 

With various works was graced the field. 
Of famed Achilles* blazing shield;-— 



The 
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The shining orbs, the azure sky ^ 
The Sun, the Moon, the Earth on high } 
The circle by the zodiack bound. 
The starry lights in order round ; 
The town besieged ^ the numVous train 
Of captains, chiefs, and heroes slain ^ 
The ambush laid ; the combat fierce. 
Where spears the trembling shepherds pierce. 
The fleecy flock, and lowing herd. 
On the wide fertile plain appear'd. 
Amidst its prey, the lion roar'd. 
The hungry monarch of the wood. 
The wealthy town, the days of peace ; 
The harvest blest, when labours cease ; 
The sprightly dance, the sweet toned lute. 
The cymbal, and melodious flute. 
Around the whole, the warriour's pride. 
The Ocean rolls its silver tide. 



CECILIA. 



I cannot boast a retentive meoiory* So here 
is my forfeit. is a- 
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ISA9II.I.A 



And here, take mine. 



MARIAN. 



And mine. 



H « N R y. 



And mine too. 



SAMUBf,. 



It is with sorrow I give mine. But here it is. 
I wish I could have reipembered ^e lines. Were 
all the various things described in tbfini €n<f 
graved on the shield ? or wpre t]iey f^pr^sicfited 
in embossed work ? 



ELIZABETH. 



They were, I believe, engraved ; and each 
subjed in ^ separate compartment. Now, for 

the 
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the forfeits. How, Cecilia, shall the owner of 
this, regain his forfeit ? 



CECILIA. 



How ?— By repeating four lines in rhyme, 
extempore. 

Enter mrs. abney. 



MRS. ABNEY. 

I am come, to day, to bid farewell with you 
to the parting year. I hope you are all more 
good, and more improved then you were twelve 
months ago ; and I likewise hope that none of 
you have found; our conversations tiresome or 
tedious, as Henry seemed to prognosticate they 
would be. 

HENRY. 

Do not remind me of that. I have been quite 
happy and satisfied, since. I am willing to hear 

as 
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as much more good advice, if you will promise 
me as many more entertaining stories. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



If I were to make such a promise, it would 
be with some previous conditions. And here 
should be one ; that you would not only listen 
to my advice, but remember, and follow it. 



I will promise all you pleased 



I 



It seems to me but as yesterday, when we 
met on New-year's day ; and yet twelve months 
are passed : how dismal it is to refled on the 
rapid flight of time. 
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MRS. ABNET. 



Ah I Cecilia, I am sony to hear you say that. 
I flattefed myself you had learned to think more 
justly. Can it be dismal for a Christian to re- 
fled that days fly swiftly, when he knows that 
each instant brings him nearer to that eternity 
he was created to enjoy ? if you properly use 
time, you have reason to rejoice with the close 
of each day ; and you may then say, ** another 
day of trial is passed, and leaves me a hope that 
my God will indulgently accept the efforts I 
have this day made to please him." 



CECILIA. 



I see I am wrong ; yet I feel that I cannot 
think, without feat, of appearing before an Al- 
mighty judge. 

3 A MRS. 
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MRS. ABNET. 

It is a right and a natural fear, for what mor< 
tal can think, without trembling, of his heart 
being inspcfled by the eyes of purity itself? if 
you contemplate death, however in the light of 
Christianity, its darkest terrours will be dispel- 
led. Be adive in the performance of every duty, 
always remembering that you are probationers 
for eternity. And whilst mixing with a busy 
world, let your hearts and hopes soar above itj 
cares and its follies. The close of this mortal 
scene will then approach, to each of you, with 
peace and joy. — Think not these grave reflec- 
tions intended to destroy, or damp the ardour of 
your youthfiil spirits. My desire is to point out 
to you the only source from which they can 
flow without alloy. 

Henry, you are thinking our conversation too 

serious. 



TWELFTH CONVERSATION. 371 

serious. Are you not ? we will change it for 
what may please you ; a story. I have also 
brought you a song, which I think you will like. 
But before I give it you, I must tell you how 
useful it has already been. 



CECILIA. 



Is there musick to it ? 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Yes. Pretty musick ; composed by one whom 
you all know, Mr. Webbe ; whose taste and 

« 

merit as a composer, are universally acknow-^ 
ledged. 

The hero and the heroines of my tale arc 
living. That circumstance may make it more 
interesting. But I can only tell you their chris- 
tian names ; for when we mention faults, we 
should not make publick the persons. 

3 A 2 A TALE. 
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A TALE. 



OopHiA and Anna are sisters. They have on 
brother, Henry. These young people have been 
brought up by parents so indulgent, that their j 
inclinations were never curbed. They were all ' 
early sent to school. From the fear of weary- i 
ing them, they had little previous instruflion ; 
so these wayward children were ill prepared to 
receive improvement from their school instnic- 
ters. Learning to read was, with them, a long 
task ; so great was their obstinacy and self will. 
That being ended, Sophia and Anna would not 
apply to any branch of learning which they 
possibly could avoid. Henry was forced to study 
more closely ; — He was intended for a learned 
profession. But idleness and vanity were still 

strongly 
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ttrongly predominant in his mind.— The only 
use Sophia and Anna made of the little learning 
they had acquired, which was merely an im« 
perfed knowledge of reading, was to peruse all 
the ridiculous novels which they, by stealth, 
could get from the circulating libraries in the 
neighbourhood. This frivolous reading con- 
firmed them in what was wrong. They were 
convinced, because one of their favourite heroines 
was the object of universal admiration, that to be 
admired was a woman's glory and happiness ; 
therefore all their thoughts and all their cares 
\^ere turned to this one single aim ; and beauty 
and dress were the only distindions which they 
could fancy of any importance. Such being 
their taste for trifles, at school they had only for 
their companions the most trifling of the scho- 
lars; and when they assembled at home, they 
were no better off. For what good parents 

would 



r 
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would suffer their children to associate with so 
much folly? — Henry was little better than his 
sisters. A coat, if the colour only did not 
please him, would put him in a rage. His mo- 
ther had chanced to choose for hira a peach co- 
loured suit ; this was not the ton ; so Henry 
stamped about the room, declaring he would not 
go out, to be pointed at by the boys in the 
street. So ungovemed were his passions, that 
this was his usual behaviour when any little 
thing disconcerted him. He was in vain told 
that his coat would never distinguish him ; that 
he would neither be esteemed, nor despised for 
that J for children generally pass unootice(J> ex- 
cept by their parents and nearest friends, un- 
less they are remarkable for goodness and great 
docility. 

Henry, however, grew older, his mind streng- 
thened, and he got the better of this silly vanity, 

the 
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the charaderistick of a little mind. He went to 
the university; and there pursued study with 
assiduity. This employed, and gave a better 
turn to his thoughts ; and he now promises to 
be a worthy charader. Sophia and Anna re- 
mained triflers longer. With their ycars> their 
lo¥e of dress increased. Paint, washes, to em« 
hellish, as they thought, their hair and their 
«kin, but which in reality were destrudive to 
both, they added to a great deal of finery, and 
iiivolity of dress. This condud made them 
despised or pitied by all who thought justly. 
StiU they found maay to agree with them ia 
fdUy ; for female education is generally so ill 
cockduded^ that we see, all around,, female triflers 
without number. Amongst their acquaintance, 
they found one young woman possessed of more 
benevolence than common. She saw, pitied, 
and strove to remonstrate with thenar on their 

folly. 
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folly. But so averse were they to enter intd 
any reasonable conversation, that she found the 
task she had undertaken, a most difficult en- 
terprise. 

She firas, however, indefatigable;— ~ and oHe 
morning, having called upon them, she introdu- 
ced a conversation on dress.— *I can see no rea- 
son said Anna for despising dress. Here you 
want to make us old, before we are eighteen.—-- 
No, said her friend. Believe me, a modest sim- 
ple attire, will not add to your years ; neither 
will finery stop, one moment, the course of time. 
•—•Now, said Sophia you are really making such 
a serious matter of just ^^tejbg a pretty cap, 
or a gay gown, as if there ^dud be any harm 
in doing so.— What do you pro^sit to yourself, 
replied her friend Emilia, by the numberless 
ornaments you put on r — Propose? To amuse 
and please myself, replied Anna. — That^ said 

Emilia 
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Emilia, is one of the most innocent motive^ 
you can have ; but rest assured that unless you 
check this immoderate, fondness for dress, you 
will not stop at desiring to please yourself. NO) 
if indulged, it may, later, ruin your reputation, 
your fortune; and even endanger your eternal 
happiness.— I declare, said Sophia, you almost 
frighten me 5 yet I cannot conceive what crime 
there can be, in preferring a pretty poppy, to a 
dismal black, or brown riband? — No crime, I 
acknowledge, in that simple preference. It is 
the unbounded love of finery and variety that be- 
comes criminal. And I advise you early to cou'- 
trol your inclinations ; for if you give the rein 
to your passions in one instance, you may find 
it very difficult to bridle them in any. — Oh, 
cried Anna, let us dress as we like for a few 
years. When we grow old we must leave off. t— ; 
Nay, said Emilia. Inclinations may strengthen, 

3 B instead 



jyg TWELFTH CONVERSATION. 

instead of abating with years. If now you per<- 
sfst in loving dress thus immoderately, perhaps 
you will not leave o^ the pradice of dressing 
gaily, though your face should be wrinkled, or 
your limbs tottering with age. Then think how 
ridiculous you will appear. — I acknowledge, said 
Sophia, I should not like to be an objed of ridi- 
cule in old age. — Hasten, then, replied £milia» 
change your conduct, for ridicule will other- 
wise, perhaps, be the least evil you will have to 
^^gi^t; you n^y become an objed of detesta- 
tion. No one yet ever indulged extravagance^ 
without injuring many with whom they were 
conneded. What numbers, from the love of 
dress, run in debt, leaving poor families almost 
starving, who have supplied them with articles 
for the gratification of their vanity ; and have 
probably bestowed their labour in making the 
finery they are fluttering about in ; and these 

poor 
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poor creatures perhaps in the mean time, are 
penniless, not knowing where to get a morsel of 
bread to satisfy their hunger. •*- Now> said Anna* 
how grave my sister ia. I know she is frigh* 
tened ) and we shall sbon see her in a dirty 
camlet gown, and a mob cap. That is what 
you wish. Is it not Emilia?— No. Far be it 
from me, to wish to see cither of you dirty. I 
would persuade you only to dress with neatness^ 
with modesty, with simplicity. That is my de- 
sire. And, believe me, you will secure esteem^ 
and much more di8tin<^ion even, by that maa^ 
ncT ; for it is a prevailing fashion to love dress ; 
and if you follow that prevalent fashion, you 
may pass unnoticed ; but by adopting an oppo- 
site condud, you will gain esteem, and be dis- 
tinguished for doing right. — Emilia now took 
her leave. She left Anna confirmed in her own 
mode of thinking : but was pleased to see that 

3 B 2 Sophia 



y 
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Sophia was half a convert. — She soon visited 
them again ; and brought a song, which she de- 
sired Sophia to play and sing. She obeyed ; 
was pleased with the air ; then read the words. 
— Tell me said Sophia, what are these lasting 
charms ? point them out to me. I promise to 
be your obedient pupil, and to acquire them, if 
I can. Ah 1 said Emilia, acquire them, you 
most easily can. And delighted shall I be, if I 
can assist you. I promise you my best endea- 
vours to do it. — Emilia was most assiduous in 
the performance of this promise. 

She taught her friend to be reasonable, to be 
discreet ; to love truth, sincerity, mildness, gene- 
rosity, and every virtue. Having attained these 
valuable dispositions, she despised love of dress ; 
though in her person she is always neat, plain, 
and even elegant. — Anna now flutters at every 
dance ; is flattered ; is pleasing and pleased for 

an 
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an hour, but soon forgotten. Her beauty is al- 
ready fading, from the use of paint, and from 
late hours ; and though still young, it is often 
said, ** she once was pretty.'* Sophia is ad> 
mired, esteemed, loyed by all her friends. Every 
one anxiously wishes that her life may be long. 
But it is sure that even after death her goodness 
will be recoUeded ; and her remembrance long 
live in the hearts of many. 

Such are two young women with whom I am 
acquainted. I need not ask you, which you 
would wish to resembka 



BLIZABETP. 



Oh, how I should like to be the virtuous 
Emilia» who did so much good in reclaiming 
her friend I 

MRS.| 
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MRS. ABNEY. 

Emilia is an example that it is not by money 
alone that you can be useful. Good counsel is 
sometimes more beneficial than gold. 

ISABELLA. 

I am glad to hear it ; for I should like to be 
useful in the world ; and yet I have very little 
money. 

MRS. ABNEy, 

Learn then to be good ; to think with accu- 
racy and justness ; and then you may often have 
an opportunity of being serviceable. 



ISABELLA. 

I can hardly imagine how Anna, with all Emi- 
lia't endeavours, could have remained so blind 
to what was right. 

MRS. 



TWELFTH CONVERSATION. 383 



MRS. ABNBY. 



It is difficult to overcome Icmg established 
habits ; that makes it so desirable for youth to 
form only good ones. Anna, from infancy, has 
been practising folly ; and she knows not how 
to give it up. 

But I am detaining Samuel and Henry I fear, 
from some pleasant seating party. 

SAMUEL. 

I hope we shall have a little seating this £he 
day ; but pray do not send us away till you 
have given the drawing. 

MRS. ABNEY. 

I am unwilling to detain you longer from your 
amusement ; I have therefore, a great niiz^ to 
give my drawing, without waddng Co compare 
merit. Do you agree to that, for once ? 

ELIZA> 
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ELIZABETH 



Oh, yes. If you please. 



MRS. ABNBY. 



And I am much inclined to give it to Isabella ; 
who, 1 think, has not yet had one. 



* ■■ A * 



ISABELLA. 



No. I have not. And I shall thank you very 
much. 



MRS. ABNEY. 



Take, then, this pretty Redbreast ; and tell 
Samuel and Henry to look at it ; and to be 
merciful to such little warblers ; which at this 
comfortless season are continually flying to the 
house for protedion and for food. 

Now, Cecilia, to you I give the song ; but 

with 
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with this condition ; that Elizabeth has the 
privilege of playing it. 

( SAMUEL, HENRY tttld MAIIAN.) 

Then we have no share. 

MRS. ABNEr. 

You have all had your turn ; so you must 
not complain. Now let us go to the river, 
and see the seating. Come, my dears, all. 

FINIS. 

Printed by Chaelei CtAKCK, MorthvobeHMd Cmc^ Stnul. 
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